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As You Like It 

INTRODUCTION 

Date 

As Tou Like It was first entered in the Stationers' Register 
on August 4, 1600, together with Much Ado^ Henry V^ and 
Ben Jonson's Every Man in his Humour. To all of them the 
curious note 'to be stayed' was attached, and it is difficult to 
understand the reason for this : three of these plays were printed 
within a few months of this entry, but As Tou Like It made its 
first appearance in the Folio of 1623. The entry, however, 
forms a later limit for the composition of As Tou Like It^ while 
an earlier limit is suggested by the fact that it is not mentioned 
by Meres in his famous enumeration of Shakespeare's works in 
his PaUadis Tamia of 1 598. There are many passages in the 
play which have been thought to bear a topical significance : of 
these the most important is the famous allusion to Marlowe, 

' Dead shepherd, now I find thy saw of might 
Whoever loved that loved not at first sight,' 

in the fifth scene of the third act. 

The second line of this couplet is a quotation from Marlowe's 
Hero and Leandtr which was printed in 1 598. This goes to 
confirm the negative evidence supplied by Meres to ^li 1 598 as 
a lower limit. The reference to ' Diana in the fountain ' has 
been thought to have been suggested by the erection of a statue 
of Diana in West Cheap in 1 596 : the description, however, is 
not an accurate one and this allusion cannot be accepted as proved 
when we consider how very frequently Diana was the figure 
chosen to omamtnt fountains in Elizabeth's time. Various 
editors have seen references to the statute prohibiting the use pf 
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As Tou Like It. 

oaths in plays, and to the penal laws against witchcraft which 
were drawn up in 1603 and 1605 respectively. These, again, 
are unsatisfactory, as the passages seem too general to be 
intended as conveying any distinct reference to particular laws : 
nor, indeed, would they prove anything as to the later date of 
the play even if they could be admitted. Nevertheless the Hero 
and Leander quotation, and the omission of mention by Meres 
together with the entry in the Stationers' Register combine to 
settle the play's date within well-defined limits. 

Turning to internal evidence the same conclusion is arrived at. 
Leaving aside the songs and the love-rhymes which Orlando 
indulged in, rhyme is comparatively scarce: double and light 
endings are by no means unusual : the diction is distinctly that of 
the second period where thought and expression are balanced. 
In fact, both the subject and treatment are in some ways akin to 
Much Ado about Nothings and combined with the similar diction, 
and the simultaneous entry of the two plays in the Register, it is 
difficult to resist the conclusion that the two plays were written 
at no great distance of time apart from each other : it is perhaps 
* to enquire too curiously ' which preceded the other, but either 
the latter part of 1599 or the beginning of 1600 may be set 
down as the probable date of composition of As Tou Lie It, 

The Text 

No quarto edition of As Tou Like It exists : as has already 
been said the issue of one seems to have been contemplated, but 
the note * to be stayed ' — whatever its reasons may have been — 
appears to have been effective enough in this instance. The play 
first appeared in the Folio of 1623, where it is placed between 
the Merchant of Venice and the Taming of the Shrew, With 
practically one exception editors agree in regarding the text as 
unusually satis&ctory in the famous edition of Herainge and 
Condell : and as this one exception produces nothing of any 
consequence to support his opinion, the reliability of the Folio 
version may be admitted. Such inaccuracies as * Juno's swans,' 
the confusion between the statures of Rosalind and Celia, must 
be attributed rather to the author than the printer : while the 
ambiguity of time is merely an instance of a device which 
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Introduction. 

Shakespeare has freely availed himself of^ namely, that of 
* double time/ 



Source 

The plot of jis Tou Like It is taken from Lodge's Rosalynde^ 
which as its sub-title * Euphues and his golden legacy' indicates, 
was written at a time when Euphuism was still rampant, and the 
name of the verbose hero was still a valuable asset. Pastoral 
sweetness and melodramatic action are blended together in this 
novel. Rosader, on account of his excellent parts and his large 
possessions, is hated by his brother Saladyne ; the latter per- 
suades him to wrestle at the court, hoping he will be killed. He 
comes off victor, however, and falls in love with Rosalynde. 
Returning home to his brother, he is subjected to many indig- 
nities, and eventually flies to the forest of Arden. Thither also 
have gone Rosalynde, disguised as a page, under the name of 
Ganymede, and Alinda, now known as Aliena, the daughter 
of the usurper who is in power, both having been banislied. 
Rosader meets Ganymede, and there is much discussion between 
them on the subject of love. He is persuaded to undergo a 
mock-marriage with her, and eventually all is revealed and is 
consummated in their marriage. Saladyne comes to the forest, 
exiled by the usurper, falls in love with and marries Aliena, after 
having been rescued from a lion by his brother and repented. 
A shepherd, Montanus, is in love with a shepherdess, x^hoebe, 
who disdains him, but falls in love with Ganymede, and finding 
out the personality of the latter, marries her devoted admirer. 

The true king is also in the forest, and happily witnesses the 
marriage of Rosader and Rosalynde: after which an army of 
the usurper comes to attack him, but is repulsed by his noble 
friends, and the king enjoys his own again. 

Here then is the outline of all the various stories that combine 
to form the plot of jit Tou Like It. 

The characters of Jacques, Touchstone, William and Audrey 
are Shakespeare's independent creations. There are also seversd 
differences between novel and play, of which the following may 
be mentioned. 

( I ) In the play, Orlando is hated by his brother for his excel- 
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As Tou Like It. 

lence and manliness, while in the novel, greed is made to 
play a stronger part. 

(2) In the novel, Rosader is congratulated by the usurper 
on his success, and there b no marring note as there is in the 
play. He proceeds home with many boon companions, and 
resides there some time before proceeding to Arden. 

(3) In the novel Alinda is banished by her father; in the 
play die voluntarily accompanies her friend. 

(4) The treatment of the forest scenes is almost radically 
different. In the play anything that may mar the pastoral 
harmony is dismissed; thus the attack of robbers on Aliena 
and Ganymede is not alluded to : while the fight at the end is 
avoided by the sudden repentance of the usurping duke. In the 
love-scenes between Orlando and Rosalynde, wit and humour, 
with an undercurrent of tenderness, are the prevailing note : in the 
novel these scenes are abundantly strewed with eclogues, and the 
conversation is of an entirely artificial turn, elaborate in simile 
with but little humour. In the play, the courtship of Oliver and 
Celia is rapidly passed over : in the novel it is given at much 
greater length. 

For a more detailed comparison of the source and play, as 
well as for the text itself of Lodge's Rosalynde^ the reader mudt 
be referred to Mr. W, W. Greg's edition in the « Shakespeare 
Classics.' 

jis Tou Like It is essentially one of the * joyous comedies' 
which may be grouped with Much Ado and Twelfth Night. It 
is, in fact, the one to which this application is specially fit. In 
both of the other two plays of the groups sadness and even 
despair reigns at least for a time. In As Tou Like It^ the forest 
of Arden seems magically to dispel the thoughts of adversity and 
misfortune, and a cheerful optimism, which cheerily rises above 
hardship and injustice, is the key-note of the play. The leading 
characters require no comment : Rosalind's only fault is that the 
prominence afforded her by the poet causes Celia to be dwarfed ; 
a fact which readers who have been led to take a lively interest 
in her in the early part of the play can^ only regret. Her 
marriage with Oliver is one of the worst instances in Shakespeare 
of an artificial and conventional completion of a portrait which 
has been begun with so much promise. Jacques is an original 
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conception of the poet : he cannot be said to be a very pleasing 
one. The famous * seven ages ' speech is justly admired ; but it 
is rather for the language than the sentiments that this admiration 
is justified. Jacques is fiill of cheap cynical philosophy, which 
he is whollv unable to maintain when he meets with any one 
'disputable : he perhaps approximates to the type of railer 
familiar to readers of early Jonsonian comedy. In the play he 
forms a useful foil to the manly cheerfulness of Orlando, and the 
happy contentedness of Rosalind, and each of these easily succeeds 
in putting him down, while he is a capital vehicle for the poet to 
express some good-natured satire on some of the foibles of the 
Elizabethan gallant. Touchstone is, perhaps, the first line of 
demarcation in the various stages of Shakespeare's clowns which 
may be traced in the change from Launcelot Speed to the 
sorrowful fool of King Lear: his devotion to his mistress 
endears us to him, while his fooling of the shepherd, and his 
famous divisions of the lie are genuinely humorous, and do more 
than make only the groundlings laugh. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED.! 

[The References are to xst Speeches in each Scene. When an Actor b mute, the 

Scene in whidi he appears is given.] 

SakA Senior, Uuing In banishment, II.Lz, p, 17 ; viLz, p. a8 ; V.iv.z, p, 73. 

Dnln REDEBIOK, Ms brotksr, and umrpar qf hit dominions, I.ilz36, p. 9; II. 
ii.z, p. 19; III.Lz, p. 34. 

AXTEVB (or AJHJLKHB), Il.Lz8, p. tj; r.t, p. 95; ▼ii.'\ 

X73f p. 33; fl» « ■«*•» V.iv. p. 73. I Lord! attending on 

lAQjnn, Ihrjg, p. as: vii.xa, p. aS; III.iLa4t, p. 4Z ; j tA« *«»/»*«' 1>»1». 

iii-7» P' 46 ; IV.Lz, p. 54 : iLz, p. 60; V.iv. 35, p. 74. J 

1st Laid, ILLas, p. z8; viL3, p. 98; 2nd Lord, II.L65, p.^ 

Z9 ; A Imd, IV.iLa, p. 60. I attending on the 

r banished Dnka. 
1st Page, V.iu.6, p. 7X ; 2ifrf Fage, V.iiL8, p. 71. J '^'•'"" ^'"^ 

IB BSV, a Conrtiir attending upon FBEDBSIOK, I.ii.90, p. 8. 

1st Laid, attending on YREDEBIOK, ILii^, p. Z9: 2«n/ Lord, tf like estate, II. 
iL8, p. Z9. 

OHAUTilW, Dnln TBBDSBIOSB WraiUar, I.L87, p. 3 ; ii 183, p. za 

OLlujsik^ IJ.a7, p. a; III.LZ3, p. 34; IV.iiL 75, p. 63; 
y.iL5, p. 68, 

JJLQjnB, V.iv.z44, p. 77. \ Boaa qf Sir BOW- 

OaiAMDO, I.Lz,p. z; iLxs3,p. 9; II.iiLz.p. ao; vl4,p. f I-^^^) de BOYB. 
a7; vii.88,p. 30: III.iLz,p.34; iy.i.a7, p. 55 ; V.iiz, 
p. 68 ; iv.3, p. 73. 

ABAl^ I.i.a4i P* x ; II.iiLa, p. ao; vLz, p. 07; vH z68,'\ 

p. 33« L Soniaati to OUUBE. 

BEBNIS, LL80, p. 3. J 

^ downe or Mofley, named TOVOESTONZ, I.iL53,p. 7; II.iv.a,p. aa; III.ii.z3, 
p. 35 ; iiLi, p. 46 ; V.Lx, p. 66 ; iilx, p. 7X ; iv.38, p. 74. 

Sir OLIUEE KAB-TEXT, a Tioar, III.iiL6o, p. 47. 

OOBIV, an old man, II.iv.t9, P- 33; III.iizi,p. 35; tv.4a,p.\ 
50; V.L57, p. 67 : flw a Knta, III. v. p. 50. I 

SlLUiUS, a yong man, In hue with PHEBE, II.iv.ao,p. 93; j ""'■••'■■• 
III.V.Z, p. 50 ; IV.iiL6, p. 6z ; V.ii.78, p. 70; iv.17, p. 73. J 

WTTiTiTA¥, a country Cloime^ /n /one w/tA ATJDBET, V.IZ3, p. 66. 

^n Aetar, presenting HYMEB, V.iv.zoi, p. 76. 



1 The heading of the Dramatis Persons m How a Man may ckoose agood IViJk 
JhfmaiMi,'^lSalkeeD0dsler,lx,i. s y 
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Perfons Reprefented. 



B08ALDn> (or BOaAU HEX daughter to the banished Dvks, LiLa, p. 5: iiLs, p. 
13: for GAjruuui, ILiv.z, p. aa; IILiLSx, p. 37: iv.z, p. 48; v. 35, p. 51; 
IV.L3, p. 54 ; iii.z, p. 61 ; V.U.X7, p. 68 ; iv.5, p. 73. 

GBLIA, daughter to TBSDVBJOK, LiLi, p. 5 ; iilz, p. 13 : for AIISVA, II.iy.8» 
p. aa ; III.ii.ii8, p. 38 ; iv.a, p. 48 ; IV.i.6ok p. 56 ; ill 3, p. 6z : aa a Xnt*, 
IILv. p. 50 : V.iv. p. 75. 

PHEB]^ a ShflplmdMM^ beloued by BILUXXTS, IILt.8, p. 50; y.U.78, p. 70; iv.za, 

p. 73- 

ATJDBET (or AWDBZE), a country Wcnofa, III.iiL4, p. 46 ; V.L3, p. 66 ; as a Mute, 
V.iv. p. 74. 

7Ao BotoM supposed, Olioan orchard , Li. pp. z-5 : Before Olinora housSt ILiiL 
pp. ao-aa: /?i/or9 X)tfAro Tz«d«rioka palace, I.ii. pp. 5^x3: X)iiAr« IMterioka 
palace, LiiL pp. Z3-Z7; ILii. pp. zp, ao; III.Lp. 34: The forrett ({f Avdn, 
ILL pp. Z7-Z9 ; IT— viL pp, 8a-33 ; IILii.— V.iv. pp, 34-78. 

7Ao Time ^ embraced by the Play cannot be ascertained, the Interim between scenes 
II, and III,, In Act III,, being of Indefinite duration, 10 Ihiyi are represented 
on the Stage, and 8 IntariBia elapse. 

Day 1, Li. pp, z-5: Bay 2, Lii,iiL pp, 5-Z7; ILL pp, Z7-Z9: Bay 8, ILii,iii* pp. 
z9-aa : Interim cf a few days: Bay i, 11. iv. pp, aa-as : Bay 8, ILv,vi,viL ; 
I ILL pp, a5-34: Interim cf a few days: Bay 8, IILiL pp. 34-45: Interim: 
Bay 7, IILiiL pp. 46-48 : Bi^ 8, IILiv,v. ; IV. ; V.L pp, 48-67 : Bay 9, V.ii,iiL 
pp, 68-7a : Bay 10, V.iv. pp, 73-78. 

1 We throw sc. iiL Act II., and sc. L Act )lL into Da3r8 ^ and 5 respectivdy, 
because the distance between the Duke's palace and Oliver's house may have been 
too great to allow Orlando to reach home before Day 3, the day after the wrestling- 
match, and for Olivez^-sent for on Day 3— to arrive at the coiut before Day 5. Mr. 
Daniel bracketed these scenes under Days a and 3 respectively, as being out of place. 
For the rest, we follow his Time-Analysis in the Nrw Sh, Soc,t TroHtacHont, Z877- 
79i PP* x5^-x6* 



NOTICE 

In the Text, black type (Clarendon or Sana-aeHf) U used for all 
emendations and insertions. 

In the Notes *F* means the First Folio of 1625, from which the 
text is edited. Fa, the Second Folio of 1632 (whose emendations are 
not treated as Shakspere's). 

IT in the Text, means that the speaker turns and speaks to a fresh 
person. 

Words having now a different stress to the Elizabethan, are 
generally accented, for the reader's convenience, as * exile,' &c. 
When -a/ final is prononnst as a separate syllable, the e is printed e. 
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As you Like it. 

A6tus Primus. Scoena Prima. 

OuuEBs Orchard, 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 
Orumdo. 

AS I remember, Adam, it was vpon this fafliion: Ky 
Father bequeathed me by will but poore a thoufand 
Crownes; and^ as thou faift, charged my brother, 
on his bleffingy to breed mee well: and there begins [4 
mj iadnefle. My brother laques, he keepes at Ichoole, 
and report fpeakes goldenly of his profit: for my part, he 
keepes me ruftically at home, or (to fpeak more properly) 
ftaies me heere at home vnkept ^ for call you that ' keeping * [8 
for a gentleman of my birth, that differs not from the (tailing 
of an Oxe? His horfes are bred better ^ for, befides that 
they are faire with their feeding, they are taught their man- 
nage, and, to that end. Riders deerely hir'd: but I (his [12 
brother) gaine nothing vnder him but growth, for the which 
his Animals on his dunghils are as much bound to him as I. 
Befides this nothing that he fo plentifully giues me, the fome- 
thing that Nature gaue mee, his countenance feemes to [16 
take from me : hee lets mee feede with his Hindes, barres 
mee the place of a brother, and, as much as in him lies^ 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it^ Adam, 
that grieues me ; and the fpirit of my Father, which I [20 
thinke is within mee, begins to mutinie againfl this feruitude. 
J will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wife remedy 
how to auoid it. 

Adam. Yonder comes my Mailer, your brother. 24 

Orion. Groe a-part^ Adam, and thou fhalt heare how he 

will (hake me vp ! [ADAM draws back. 

1, 2. fashwn : My Fatkgr] fashion ; my faJther Heath conj. fashion F. 
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As you like it. 

Enter Oliuer. 

0/i. Now, Sir ! what make you heere ? 

Orl, Nothing : I am not taught to ' make ' any thing. 28 

Olu What mar you then, fir ? 

Orl. Many, fir, 1 am helping you to ' mar * that which God 
made, a poore vnworthy brother of yours, with idleneife. 

Oliuer, Marry, fir, be better employed, and be naught a 
while ! ^^ 

Orlan, Shall I keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with them ? 
What prodigall portion haue I fpent, that I fhould come to 
fiich penury ? ^6 

OH, Know you where you are, fir ? 

OrL O, fir, very well : heere in your Orchard. 

OH, Know you before whom, fir ? 

OrL I, better then him I am before knowes mee. I [40 
know you are my eldeft brother } and, in the gentle condition 
of bloud, you fhould fo know me. The courtefie of nations 
allowes you my better, in that you are the firft borne ; but 
the fame tradition takes not away my bloud, were there [44 
twenty brothers betwixt vs : I haue as much of my Father in 
mee as you ; albeit, I confefTe, your comming before me is 
neerer to his reuerence. 

OH, What, Boy ! 48 

OrL Come, come, elder brother ! you are too yong in this. 

OH, Wilt thou lay hands on me, villaine ? 

[Obl. seizes him by the throat 

OrL I am no villaine: I am the yongeft fonne of Sir 
Rowland de Boys: he was my Father 5 and he is thrice a [j2 
villaine that fsries fuch a Father begot villaines ! Wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy throat, 
till this other had puld out thy tongue for faying fo : thou hafl 
raild on thy felfe. <6 

Adam, [coming forward] Sweet Maflers, bee patient ! for 
your Fathers remembrance, be at accord ! 

OH, Let me goe, I fay ! 

Orl, I will not, till I pleafe: you fhall heare mee! [60 
My Father chaxg'd you in his will to giue me good education : 

26. £fUer Oliuer.] F (after 1. 23}. 
L I 27-61.] 2 



As you like it. 

you haae train*d me like a pezant^ obfcuring and hiding from 
me all gentleman-like qualities. The fpirit of my father 
growes fbrong in mee> and I will no longer endure it : [64 
dierefore allow me fuch exercifes as may become a gende- 
man^ or giue mee the poore allottery my father left me by 
teflament ! With that I will goe buy my fortunes. 

OU, And what wilt thou do ? beg^ when that is (pent ? [68 
Well, fir, get you in ! I wiU not long be troubled with you 5 
you ihall hiaue fome part of your will : I pray you, leaue me ! 

OrL I will no further offend you then becomes mee for 
my good. 7 a 

Oil, [to Adam] Gret you with him, you olde dogge ! 

Adam, Is ' old dogge ' my reward ? Moft true, I haue loft 
my teeth in your feruice. God be with my olde mafter ! he 
would not haue fpoke fuch a word. \Ex, Orl. And Ad. 76 

OIL Is it euen fo ? Begin you to grow vpon me ? I will 
phyficke your ranckenefle, and yet giue no thoufand crownes 
neyther. Holla, Dennis ' 

Enter Dbnmis. 

Den. Calls your worfhip ? 80 

Olu Was not Charles, the Dukes Wrafller, heere to fpeake 
with me? 

Den. So pleafe you, he is heere at the doore, and impor- 
tunes accefle to you. 84 

on. Call him in ! [Exit Dbnnis.] Twill be a good way; 
and to morrow the wrafUing is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha. Good morrow to your worfliip ! 87 

01%. Grood Mounfier Charles, what*s the new newes at the 
new Court? 

Charles. There's no newes at the Court, Sir, but the olde 
newes: that is, the old Duke is banifhed by his yonger 
brother the new Duke 5 and three or foure louing Lords ^2 
haue put themfelues into voluntary exile with him, whole 
lands and reuenues enrich the new Duke ; therefore he giues 
them good leaue to wander. 

Oli. Can you tell if Rofalind, the Dukes daughter, bee 
baniihed with her Father ? 97 

3 [I. L 62.97. 



As you like it. 

Cha. O, no ! for the Dukes daughter^ her Cofen, fo loues 
her, (being euer from their Cradles bred together^) that shee 
would haue followed her exile, or haue died to flay behind her. 
She is at the Court, and no leile beloued of her Vncle [loi 
then his owne daughter ; and neuer two Ladies loued as they 
doe. 

OIL Where will the old Duke liue ? 

Cha. They fay hee is already in the Forrefl: of Arden, and 
a many merry men with him ; and there they liue like [io6 
the old Robin Hood of England : they fay many yong Gentle- 
men flocke to him euery day, and fleet the time carelefly, as 
they did in the golden world. 109 

on. What, you wraftle to morrow before the new Duke ? 

Cha. Marry, doe I, fir 5 and I came to acquaint you with 
a matter. I am giuen, flr^ fecretly to vnderfland, that your 
yonger brother, Orlando, hath a difpofition to come in dif« 
guis'd againft mee to try a fall. To morrow, fir, I [114 
wrafile for my credit; and hee that efcapes me without l^me 
broken limbe, fhall acquit him well. Your brother is but 
young and tender 5 and, for your loue, I would bee loth 
to foyle him, as I mufi, for my owne honour, if hee [118 
come in : therefore, out of my loue to you, I came hither 
to acquaint you withall ; that either you might flay him from 
his intendment, or brooke fuch diigrace well as he fhall 
runne into ; in that it is a thing of his owne fearch, and alto- 
gether againfl my wilL 123 

01%, Charles, I thanke thee for thy loue to me, which thou 
fhalt finde I will moft kindly requite. I had my felfe notice 
of my Brothers purpofe heerein, and haue by vnder-hand [126 
meanes laboured to diflwade him from it ; but he is refolute. 
He tell thee, Charles: it b the ibibbomeft yong fellow of 
France ; full of ambition, an enuious emulator of euery mans 
good parts, a fecret & villanous contriuer againfl mee [130 
his naturall brother: therefore vfe thy difcretion; I had as 
liefe thou didft breake his necke as his finger! And thou 
wert beil looke to't ; for if thou doft him any flight diigrace^ 
or if hee doe not mightilie grace himfelfe on thee, hee [134 
will pradife againft thee by pojrfon, entrap thee by fome 

99. shii[ F3. hee F. 
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treacherous deuife, and neuer leaue thee till he hath tane thy 
life by fome indire6t meanes or other j for, I affure thee, (and 
almoft with teares I fpeake it,) there is not one fo young, [138 
and fo villanous, this day lining ! I fpeake but brotherly of 
him ; but fliould I anathomize him to thee, as hee is, I mufl 
blufh, and weepe, and thou mufl looke pale and wonder. 141 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you. If hee 
come to morrow, He giue hinrhis pajrment ! if euer hee goe 
alone againe. He neuer wrafUe for prize more : and fo, God 
keepe your worfliip Y \_ExiL 145 

OIL Farewell, good Charles ! Now will I ftirre this Gamefler! 
I hope I fhall fee an end of him ; for my foule (yet I know 
not why) hates nothing more then he. Yet hee*s gentle 5 
neuer fchooFd, and yet learned j full of noble deuife ^ of all 
forts enchantingly beloued ; and, indeed, fo much in the [150 
heart of the world, and efpecially of my owne people, who 
belt know him, that I am altogedier mifprifed ! But it fliall 
not be fo long I this wraAler fhaU cleare all ! Nothing remaines 
but that I kindle the boy thither ; which now He goe about. 

iExit. 



Actus Primus. Scoma Secunda 

Lawn before the Dukes Palace, 

Enter Rosalind, and Cbllia. 

CeL I pray thee, Rqfalind, fweet my Coz, be merry ! i 
Rof, Deere Cellia, I (how more mirth then I am miftrefle 
of; and would you yet I were merrier ? Vnlefle you could 
teach me to forget a banifhed father, you mufl not learne mee 
how to remember any extraordinary pleafure. 5 

CeL Heerein I fee thou lou'fl mee not with the full waight 
that I loue thee. If my Vncle, thy banifhed fether, had 
banifhed thy Vncle, the Duke my Father, fo thou hadfl [8 
beene fliU with mee, I could haue taught my loue to take 
thy father for mine: fo wouldfl thou, if the truth of thy 
loue to me were fo qghteoufly tempered as mine is to thee. 1 1 

3. /] Rowe (cd. 2). 
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Rof, Well, I will forget the condition of my eftate, to 
reioyce in yours. 

CeL You know my Father hath no childe but I, nor none 
is like to haue : and, truely, when he dies, thou fhalt be his 
heire; for what hee hath taken away from thy father [i6 
perforce, I will render thee againe in affedion: by mine 
honor, I will ! and, when I breake that oath, let mee turne 
monfter! therefore, my fweet Rqfe, my deare Rofe^ be 
merry! ao 

Rof. From henceforth I will, Coz^ and deuife fports. 
Let me fee : what thinke you of falling in Loue ? 

CeL Marry, I prethee, doe, to make fport withall: but 
loue no man in good eameft } nor no further in fport neyther, 
then (with fafety of a pure bluih) thou maift in honor come 
ofE againe. 26 

Rof. What fhall be our fport, then ? 

CeL Let vs fit and mocke the good houfwife. Fortune, from 
her wheele, that her gifts may henceforth bee bellowed 
equally. 30 

Rof I would wee could doe fo; for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced j and the bountifuU blinde woman doth 
moft mifbke in her gifts to women. ^3 

CeL *Tis true ; for thofe that fhe makes faire, fhe fcarce 
makes honeft; & thofe that fhe makes honefl, (he makes 
very illfauouredly. ^6 

Rof Nay, now thou goeft from Fortunes office to Natures: 
Fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the lineaments of 
Nature. 39 

Enter Clowne (TOUCHSTONE). 

CeL No ? when Nature hath made a faire creature, may 
(he not by Fortune fall into the fire ? Though Nature hath 
giuen vs wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune fent in 
this f oole to cut off the argument ? 43 

Rof Indeed, there is Fortune too hard for Nature, when 
Fortune makes Natures naturall the cutter off of Natures 
witte. 46 

CeL Peraduenture this is not Fortunes work neither, but 
Natures, who perceiueth our naturall wits too dull to reafon 
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of fuch goddefles^ and hath fent this Naturall for our whet- 
ftone; for alwaies the dulneffe of the foole is the whet- 
ftone of the wits. IT How now, Witte! whether wander 
you? 52 

Clow. Miflreffe^ you muft come away to your father. 

CeL Were you made the meflenger ? 

Clo, No, by mine honor ! but I was bid to come for you. 

Rof. Where learned you that oath, foole ? 56 

Clo, Of a certaine Knight, that fwore by his Honour they 
were good Pan-cakes, and fwore by his Honor the Muftard 
was naught : Now, lie fland to it, the Pancakes were naught, 
and the Muftard was good; and yet was not the Knight 
forfworne. 61 

CeL How proue you that, in the great heape of your 
knowledge ? 

Rof. 1, many, now vnmuzzle your wifedome ! 64 

Clo. Stand you both forth, now : ftroke your chinnes, and 
fweare by your beards that I am a knaue ! 

CeL By our beards (if we had them) thou art. 67 

Clo. By my knauerie (if I had it) then I were; but it 
you fweare by that that is not, you are not forfworn : no 
more was this knight, fwearing by his Honor, for he neuer 
had anie ; or, if he had, he had fworne it away before euer he 
faw thofe Pancakes, or that Muftard. 72 

CeL Prethee, who is*t that thou means*t ? 

Clo. One that old Fredericke, your Father, loues. 

CeL My Fathers loue is enough to honor him : enough ! 
(peake no more of him ! you*l be whipt for taxation one of 
thefe daies. 77 

Clo. The more pittie, that fooles may not fpeak wifely, 
what Wifemen do fooliflily. 

CeL By my troth, thou faieft true ; for, iince the little wit 
that fooles haue was iilenced, the little foolerie that wife 
men haue makes a great fhew. Heere comes Monfieur the 
BeuJ^ 83 

Rof. With his mouth full of newes. 

CeL Which he will put on vs, as Pigeons feed their 
young. 

49. and] Malone. 53. father] farher F. 

75. Cd.] Theobald. Ros. F. » So F. Le Beu F2. 
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Rof. Then fhal we be newes-cram'd. 

CeL All the better ; we (halbe the more Marketable. 88 

Enter Lb Bbau. 

IT Bon-iour, Monfieur le Beu ! what's the newes ? 

Le Beu, Faire Princefle, you haue loft much good fport. 

CeL * Sport * ! of what colour ? 

Le Beu, 'What colour/ Madame ! How fhall I aunfwer 
you ? 93 

Rof. As wit and Fortune will. 

Clo. Or as the Deftinies decrees. 

CeL Well faid ! that was laid on with a trowell. 96 

Clo, Nay^ if I keepe not my ranke^ . . . 

Rof. Thou loofeft thy old finell. 

Le Beu, You amaze me. Ladies ! I would haue told you 
of good wraftling, which you haue loft the light of. 100 

Rof. Yet tell vs the manner of the Wraftling. 

Le Beu. I will tell you the beginning ; and, if it pleafe 
your Ladifhips, you may fee the end 5 for the beft is yet to 
doe; and heere^ where you are, they are comming to 
performe it. 105 

CeL Well, * the beginning,' that is dead and buried. 

Le Beu. There comes an old man, and his three fons, . . . 

CeL I could match this 'beginning' with an old tale. 108 

Le Beu. Three proper yong men, of excellent growth and 
prefence. 

Rof With bils on their neckes: 'Be it knowne vnto all 
men by thefe preients.' 112 

Le Beu. The eldeft of the three wraftled with Charles the 
Dukes Wraftlerj which Charles in a moment threw him, and 
broke three of his ribbes, that there is little hope of life in 
him: So he feru*d the fecond, and fo the third. Yonder [116 
they lie ; the poore old man, their Father, making fuch pittiful 
dole ouer them, that all the beholders take his part with 
weeping. 

Rof. Alas! 120 

Clo. But what is the 'fport,' Monfieur, that the Ladies 
haue loft ? 

88. Enter Le Beau.] F (after 1. 83). 

89. Bott'tour] Boon-iour F. 
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Le Beu, Why, this that I fpeake of. 123 

Clo. Thus men may grow wifer euery day! It is the firft 
time that euer I heard breaking of ribbes was *lport* for 
Ladies. 126 

CeL Or I, I promife thee. 

Rqf. But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken Muiicke 
in his fides ? Is there yet another doates vpon rib-breaking ? 
IT Shall we fee this wraftling, Cofin ? 130 

Le Beu, You muft, if you ftay heere; for heere is the 
l^ace appointed for the wraftling, and they are ready to 
performe it 

CeL Yonder, fure, they are comming. Let vs now ftay 
and fee it ! 135 

Fhufi/k, Enter Duke Fbesebick, Lords, Orlando, 

Charles, and Attendants. 

Duke F. Come on ! fince the youth will not be intreated, 
his owne perill on his forwardnefte ! 

Rqf, Is yonder the man ? 

Le Beu. £uen he. Madam. 139 

CeL Alas, he is too yong ! yet he looks fucceftefully. 

Du, F. How now, daughter, and Coufin ! are you crept 
hither to fee the wraftling ? 

Rof. I, my Liege, fo pleafe you giue vs leaue. 143 

Du. F. You wil take little delight in it, I can tell youj 
there is fuch oddes in the man. In pitie of the challen- 
gers youth, I would faine diftwade him, but he will not bee 
entreated. Speake to him. Ladies ! fee if you can mooue 
him. 148 

CeL Call him hether, good Monfieur Le Beu ! 

Duke F. Do fo ! Ue not be by. [DuKE ^oes apart 

Le Beu, Monfieur the Challenger, the Princefte cals for 
you! 

OrL 1 attend them with all refpe6t and dutie. i j3 

Rof, Young man, haueyou challenged Charles the Wraftler? 

OrL No, faire Princefle ; he is the generall challenger : I 
come but in, as others do, to try with him the ftrength of my 
youth. 157 

149. Mmsteufi Monsieuer F. 
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Cel. Yong Gentleman, your ipirits are too bold for jour 
jeares. Yon haue feene croell proofe of this mans ftrength : 
if 70a iaw jonr felfe with your eies, or knew your felfe with 
your iudg^ent, the feare of your aduenture would counfel 
you to a more equidl enterpirife. We pray you, for [i6a 
your owne fake, to embrace your own fafetie, and giue ouer 
this attempt. 

Rof. Do, yong Sir ! your reputation fhall not therefore be 
mifprifed : we wil make it our fuite to the Duke, that the 
wraiUing might not go forward. 167 

Orl. I befeech you, punifh mee not with your harde 
thoughts ) wherein I confefle me much guiltie, to denie fo 
faire and excellent Ladies anie thing. But let your faire [170 
eies, and gentle wifhes, go with mee to my triall j wherein 
if I bee foil*d, there is but one fham'd that was neuer 
gracious ^ if kiFd, but one dead that is willing to be fo : I 
Siall do my friends no wrong, for I haue none to lament [174 
me 3 the world no iniurie, for in it I haue nothing ; onely in 
the world I fil vp a place, which may bee better fupplied 
when I haue made it emptie. 177 

Rof. The little ffa-engdi that I haue, I would it were with 
you! 

Cel. And mine, to eeke out hers ! 

Rof. Fare you well : praie heauen I be deceiu'd in you ! 

Cel, Your hearts defires be with you ! i8a 

Char, Come, where is this yong gallant that b fo deiirous 
to lie with his mother earth ? 

Orl, Readie, Sir; but his will hath in it a more modeft 
working. 186 

Duk, F, You fhall trie but one fall. 

Cha, No, I warrant your Grace, you fhall not entreat him 
to a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him from a firft 

OrL You meane to mocke me after : you fhould not haue 
mockt me before : but come your waies ! 191 

Rof. ^ow Hercules be thy fpeede, yong man ! 

Cel, I would I were inuiiible, to catch the frrong fellow by 
thelegge! [WrofiU. 194 

Rof Oh excellent yong man ! 

Cel, If I had a thunderbolt in mine eie, I can tell who 
fhould downe. [ChabLES Is thrown. Shout, 
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Duk. F, No more, no more ! 198 

OrL Yes, I befeech your Grace: I am not yet well 
breath'd. 200 

Duk. F. How do'ft thou, Charles ? 

Le Beu. He cannot fpeake^ my Lord. 

Duk. F. Beare him awaie ! [Chables h borne out 

U What is thy name, yong man ? 

Orl. Orlando, my Liege 5 the yongeft fonne of Sir Roland 
de Boys. ao4 

Duk. F. I would thou hadft heene fon to fome man elfe : 
The world efteem'd thy Father honourable. 
But I did finde him fHll mine enemie : 
Thou fhould*fi haue better pleas'd me with this deede, 
Hadfl thou defcended from another houfe. aop 

But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth : 
I would thou had*ft told me of another Father ! 

[Exeunt Duke Fbed., Train, and Le Beau. 

Cel. Were I my Father, (Coze,) would I do this ? 

{Orl. I am more proud to be Sir Rolands fonne, ^ 2x3 

His yongeft fonne 5 and would not change that calling. 
To be adopted heire to Prederkke.) 

Rof. My Father lou*d Sir Roland as his foule. 
And all the world was of my Fathers minde : 217 

Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne, 
I fhould haue giuen him teares vnto entreaties. 
Ere he fhould thus haue ventur'd ! 

Cel. Grentle Cofen, 

Let vs goe thanke him, and encourage him ! 221 

My Fathers rough and enuious difpoiition 
Sticks me at heart. IT Sir, you haue well deferu*d : 
If you doe keepe your promifes in loue 
But inAlj, as you haue exceeded all promife, 225 

Your Mifhis fliall be happie ! 

Rof. Gentleman, 

IThrowIng a chain from off her neck round his. 

Weare this for me (one out of fuites with Fortune) 

That could giue more, but that her hand lacks meanes ! 228 

H Shall we goe. Coze ? 

2XX. Exeunt . . .] Exit Duke. F. 215. Fredencke\ Fredricke F. 

II [I. it 198-22S. 



As you like it. 

CeL I. U Fare you well, faire Gentleman i aap 

[Bos. d Cel. turn to ^o« 

Orl. Can I not lay, * I thanke you ' } My better parts 
Are all throwne downe 5 and that which here (lands vp 
Is but a quintine, a meere liueleile blocke. 

Rof. He cals vs back : my pride fell with my fortunes 3 233 
He aske him what he would. U Did you call. Sir ? 
Sir, you haue wraftled well, and ouerthrowne 
More then your enemies. 

CeL Will you goe. Coze ? 

Rof. Haue with you ! U Fare you well ! 237 

\Exeunt BosALiND, Celia, and Clown. 

OrL What paffion hangs thefe waights ypon my toong ? 
I cannot ipeake to her, yet flie vrg'd conference. 
O poore Orlando, thou art ouerthrowne ! 
Or Charles, or fomething weaker, mailers thee. 241 

Re-enter Lb Bbu. 

Le Beu. Good Sir, I do in fiiendfhip counfaile you 
To leaue this place. Albeit you haue deferu'd 
High commendation, true applaufe, and loue^ 
Yet fuch is now the Dukes condition, 245 

That he mifconfters all that you haue done. 
The Duke is humorous : what he is, indeede, 
More fuites you to conceiue, then I to fpeake of. 

OrL I thanke you. Sir ; and, pray you, tell me this ! 249 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, 
That here was at the Wraftling ? 

Le Beu, Neither his daughter, if we iudge by manners ; 
But yet, indeede, the taller ^ is his daughter : 253 

The other is daughter to the baniih'd Duke^ 
And here detained by her vfurping Vncle, 
To keepe his daughter companie 5 whofe loues 
Are deerer then &e naturall bond of Sifters. 257 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath tane difpleafure 'gainfl his gentle Neece; 
Grrounded vpon no other argument, 

237. Exatni . . .] Exit F. I ^ really ' shorter ' : see I. iii. iio^ 

241. Re-enter . • .] Enter Le I p. 16. 
Beu. F (after L 239). 
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But that the people praife her for her vertues^ 261 

And pittie her^ for her good Fathers fake 5 
And, on mj life, his malice *gainft the Lady 
Will fodainly breake forth ! Sir, fare you well ! 
Hereafter, in a better world then this, 265 

I ihall defire more loue and knowledge of you. 
OrL I reft much bounden to you : fare you well ! 

[Exit Le Beau. 

Thus muft I from the fmoake into the {mother; 

From tyrant Duke, vnto a tyrant Brother. 269 

But heauenly Rofaline I [Exit 



Actus Primus, Scena TertkU 

A Room In the Palace, 

Enter Celia arid Rosaline. 

CeL Why, Cofen ! why, Rofaline I Cupid haue mercie ! 
Not a word ? 

Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 3 

CeL No, thy words are too precious to be caft away vpon 
curs ; throw fome of them at me ! come, lame mee with 
reafons ! 6 

Rof. Then there were two Cofens laid vp j when the one 
fhould be lam*d with reafons, and the other mad without any. 

CeL But is all this for your Father? 9 

Rof. No, fome of it is for my childes Father.* Oh, how 
full of briers is this working day world ! 1 1 

CeL They are but burs, Cofen, throwne vpon thee in holi- 
day foolerie : if we walke not in the trodden paths^ our very 
petty-coates will catch them. 

Rof I could {hake them off my coate : the{e burs are in 
my heart. 16 

CeL Hem them away! 

Rof I would try, if I could cry 'hem,* and haue him. 

CeL Come, come, wraftle with thy affedions ! 

Seena Teriia.} Scena Tertius. F. I stood) was thinking of Orlanda 
^ So F. She (Theobald under- l/atAir's child Rowe. 
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Rof. Of thej take the part of a better wraftler then my 
felfe! 21 

CeL O, a good wiih ypon you ! you will trie in time^ in 
di^ight of a fall. But^ turning thefe iefb out of feruice, let 
TB talke in good eameft. Is it poflible, on fuch a fodaine^ [24 
you Ihould fall into fo ibong a liking with old Sir Roulands 
jongdk fonne ? 

Rof. The Duke, my Father, lou'd his Father deerelie. 27 

Cel, Doth it therefore enfue that you fhould loue his Sonne 
deerelie? By this kinde of chafe, I fliould hate him, for 
my father hated his father deerely ; yet I hate not Orlando. 

Rof, No, faith, hate him not, for my fake ! 

CeL Why fhould I not ? doth he not deferue well ? 32 

Rof Let me loue him for that, and do you loue him 
becaufe I doe ! Looke, here comes the Duke ! 

CeL With his eies full of anger. 

Enter Duke Fbedebigk, tuith Lords. 

Duk, F. [to Eos.] Miftris, difpatch you with your fafeft 
haile, Z^ 

And get you from our Court ! 

R^. Me, Vnde? 

Duk. F. You, Cofen : 

Within thefe ten daies if that thou beeft found 
So neere our publike Court as twentie miles. 
Thou diefl for it ! 

Rof I doe befeech your Grace, 40 

Let me the knowledge of my fault beare with me ! 
If with my felfe I hold intelligence, 
Or haue acquaintance with mine owne defires ; 
If that I doe not dreame, or be not franticke, 44 

(As I doe truft I am not,) then, deere Vnde, 
Neuer fo much as in a thought ynbome. 
Did I ofiend your highneffe ! 

Duk. F. Thus doe all Trmtors : 

If their purgation did conM in words, 48 

They are as innocent as grace it felfe : 
Let it fuffice thee that I truift thee not ! 

35. Enter. • . Lords.l Enter... Lords. F (afterl 32). 
L liL ao-50.] 14 



As you like it. 

Rof. Yet your miflruft cannot make me a Traitor : 
Tell me whereon the likelihoods depends ! 52 

Duk. F. Thou art thy Fathers daughter 5 there's enough. 

Rof. So was I when your highnes took his Dukdome ; 
So was I when your highneife banifht him : 
Treafon is not inherited^ my Lord ; ^6 

Or, if we did deriue it from our friends^ 
What's that to me ? my Father was no Traitor : 
Then, good my Leige, miflake me not fo much. 
To thinke my pouertie is treacherous ! 60 

CkU Deere Soueraigne, heare me fpeake ! 

Duk. F. I, Celia ; we ftaid her for your fake j 
£lfe had ihe with her Father rang*d along. 

CeL I did not then intreat to haue her flay; 64 

It was your pleafure, and your owne remorfe : 
I was too yong that time to value her. 
But now I know her : if fhe be a Traitor, 
Why, fo am I ! we flill haue flept together, 68 

Rofe at an inflant, leam'd, plaid, eate together ; 
And wherefbere we went, like lunos Swans, 
Still we went coupled and infeperable. 

JDuk. F, She is too fubtile for thee 3 and her fmoothnes, 73 
Her verie filence, and her patience, 
Speake to the people, and they pittie her. 
lliou art a f oole ! fhe robs thee of thy name ; 
And thou wilt fhow more bright, & feem more vertuous, 76 
When fhe is gone. Then open not thy lips : 
Firme and irreuocable is my doombe. 
Which I haue pafl vpon her : fhe is bamfh*d ! 

Cel. Pronounce that fentence then on me, my Leige ! 80 
I cannot liue out of her companie. 

Duk. F. You are a f oole ! U You, Neice, prouide your felfe ! 
If you out-flay the time, vpon mine honor. 
And in the greatneffe of my word, you die ! 84 

[Exeunt DuKB, Vc. 

Cel, O my poore Rofaline, whether wilt thou goe ? 
Wilt thou change Fathers ? I will giue thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more grieu*d then I am. 

73. A«r] per F. &|. Exeunt. . .] Exit . • . F. 
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Rof. I haue more canfe. 

CeL Thou hail not, Cofen ; 88 

Prethee^ he cheerefull ! know*ift thou not^ die Duke 
Hath banilh*d me, his daughter ? 

Rof. That he hath not. 

CeL No ? hath not ? Rof aline lacks then the loue 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 92 

Shall we be fundred ? fliall we part, fweete girle ? 
No ! let mj Father feeke another heire ! 
Therefore deuife with me how we may flie. 
Whether to goe, and what to beare with vs : ^6 

And doe not feeke to take your change ^ vpon you. 
To beare your grief es your felf e, and leaue me out 3 
For, by this heauen, now at our forrowes pale. 
Say what thou canft. He goe along with thee ! 100 

Rof. Why, whether fliall we goe ? 

CeL To feeke my Vncle in the Forreft of Arden. 

Rof Alas, what danger will it be to vs 
(Maides as we are) to trauell forth fo farre ! 104 

Beautie prouoketh theeues, fooner then gold. 

CeL He put my felfe in poore and meane attire. 
And with a kinde of vmber flnirch my face 3 
The like, doe you : fo fliall we pafle along, 108 

And neuer flir aflailants. 

Rof Were it not better 

(Becaufe that I am more then common tall) 
That I did fuite me all points like a man ? 
A gallant curtelax vpon my thigh, iia 

A bore-fpeare in my hand ; and, (in my heart 
Lye there what hidden womans feare there will,) 
Weele haue a fwafliing and a marfliall outflde; 
As manie other mannifli cowards haue, 116 

rhat doe outface it with their femblances. 

CeL What fliall I call thee when thou art a man ? 

Rof He haue no worfe a name then loues owne Page ; 
And therefore looke you call me ' Gtmimed* 120 

But what will you be cal]*d ? 

CeL Something that hath a reference to my flate : 

^ change {sc) of Fortune, charge F2. 121. be\ by F. 
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No longer Celia, but AUena. 

Rof. 5at^ Cofen, what if we aflaid to fteale 124 

The clowniih Foole out of your Fathers Court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our trauaile ? 

CeU Heele goe along ore the wide world with me j 
Leaue me alone to woe ^ him ! Let's away, ia8 

And get our Jewels and our wealth together; 
Deuife the fitteft time, and fafeil way 
To hide vs from purfuite that will be made 
After my flight ! Now goe we in content. 
To liberties and not to baniihment ! [Exeunt. 133 

A6hts Secundus, Scoena Prima. 

The Forrest of Arden. 

Enter Duke Senior; Amtbns, and two or three Lords, 

like Forreilers. 

Duk. Sen, Now, my Coe-mates and brothers in exile, i 
Hath not old cufloroe made this life more fweete 
Then that of painted pompe ? Are not thefe woods 
More free from perill then the enuious Court ? 4 

Heere feele we but the penaltie of Adam, 
The feafons difference ; as, the Icie phange 
And churlifh chiding of the winters winde. 
Which when it bites and blowes vpon my body, 8 

Euen till I fhrinke with cold, I fmile, and fay^ 
'This is no flattery: thefe are counfellors 
That feelingly periwade me what I am : ' 
Sweet are the yfes of aduer£itie, 12 

Which, like the toad, ougly and venemous^ 
Weares yet a precious lewell in his head : 
And this our life, exempt from publike haunts 
Findes tongues in trees, bookes in the running brookes^ 16 
Sermons in flones, and good in euery thing ! 
I would not change it. 

Amien, Happy is your Grrace, 



1 ttw=wooe. 

132. ttv in] F2. in we F. 

5. Ml Theobald, not F. 

l8» / ttumid not change it* 



Amien. Ha^l Dyce (Upton 
conj.)* Amien. I would not 
change it, happy F«^ 

[I. iii X23-I33 $ XL L i-iS. 
17 C 



As you like %t. 

That can tranilate the fbibbomnefle of Fortune 

Into fo quiet and fo fweet a flile. 20 

Dtf. Sen. Come^ fhall we goe and kill vs vemfon^ 
And yet it irkes me, the poore dapled fooles 
(Being natiue Burgers of this defert City) 
Should, in their owne confines, with forked heads 24 

Haue tiieir round hanches goard. 

I. Lwd. Indeed, my Lord, 

The melancholy laques grieues at that ; 
And, in that kinde, fweares you doe more vfurpe 
Then doth your brother that hath baniih'd you. 28 

To day, my Lord of Amiens, and my (elfe. 
Did fleale behinde him, as he lay along 
Vnder an oake, whofe dnticke roote peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood • 32 

To the which place a poore ieque^bred Stag 
(That from the Hunters aime had tane a hurt) 
Did come to languifh \ and, indeed, my Lord, 
The wretched annimall heau*d forth fuch groanes, ^6 

That their difcharge did ibretch his leatheme coat 
Almoft to burfting, and the big round teares 
Cours'd one another downe his innocent nofe 
In pitteous chafe : and thus the hairie foole, 40 

Much marked of the melancholie laques. 
Stood on th*extremeil verge of the fwift brooke, 
Augmentuig it with teares. 

Du. Sen. But what faid laques ? 

Did he not moralize this fpedacle ? 44 

I. Lord. O, je&, into a thoufand fimilies. 
flril, for his weeping into the needlefle itreame ; 
' Poore Deere ! ' quoth he, ' thou mak*ft a teftament 
As worldlings doe, giuing thy fum of more 48 

To that which had too much : * then, being there alone. 
Left and abandoned of his veluet friends ; 
* *Tis right,* quoth he j ' thus miferie doth part 
The Fluxe of companie : * anon a careleffe Heard, $% 

Full of the pafhire, iumps along by him. 
And neuer uaies to greet him ; ' I,* quoth laques, 

49. mucX^ F2. must F. 5a fiiendsl Rowe. friend F. 
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* Sweepe on, you fat and greazie Citizens ! 

'Tis iuft the f aihion : wherefore doe you looke 56 

Vpon that poore and broken bankrupt there \ * 

Thus moft inuediuely he pierceth through 

ITie body of the Countrie, Citie, Court, 

Yea, and of this our life 5 fwearing that we 60 

Are meere vfurpers, tyrants, and what's worfe. 

To fright the jAjinimals, and to kill them vp. 

In their aflign*d and natiue dwelling place. 

jD. Sen. And did you leaue him in this contemplation? 64 

2. Lord. We did, my Lord, weeping and commenting 
Vpon the fobbing Deere. 

Du. Sen. Show me the place ! 

I loue to cope him in thefe fuUen fits^ 
For then he*s full of matter. 68 

I. Lor. He bring you to him ftrait. [Exeunt. 



Actus Secundus, Scena Secunda. 

A Room In the Palace. 

Enter Duke Fbedsbigk, with Lords. 

Duk. F. Can it be poiSible that no man faw them ? x 

It cannot be ! fome villaines of my Court 
Are of conient and fufTerance in this. 

1. Lo. I cannot heare of any that did fee her. 4 
The Ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 

Saw her a bed ; and, in the morning early. 
They found the bed vntreafur'd of their Miftris. 

2. Lor. My Lord, the roynifh Clown, at whom fo oft, 8 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miffing. 

Hifperia, the PrinceiTe Gentlewoman, 

Confeiles, that fhe fecretly ore-heard 

Your daughter and her Cofen much commend 12 

The parts and graces of the Wraftler ^ 

That did but lately foile the fynowie Charles; 

59* the\ F2. 10. Genilewoman\ Gentlewoman F. 

* Wrast(€^ler is here made three syllables. 
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And ihe beleeues, where euer they are gone^ 

That youth is furely m their companie. i6 

Duk. F. Send to his brother; fetch that gallant hither! 
If he be abfent, bring his Brother to me ; 
He make him finde him! do this fodainly! 
And let not fearch and inquifition quaile^ 20 

To bring againe thefe fooliih runawaies I [Ertfiml. 



Actus SeounduS, Scena Tertia. 

Before Oliuen House. 

Enter Orlando and Adam, meeting. 

Orl Who's there ? 1 

Ad. What^ my yong Mailer ? Oh my gentle mailer ! 
Oh my fweet mailer ! O you memorie 
Of old Sir Rowland I why, what make you here ? 4 

Why are you vertuous ? Why do people loue you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ilrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be fo f ond^ to ouercome 
The bonie pnfer of the humorous Duke ? 8 

Your praife is come too fwiftly home before you* 
Know you not. Mailer, to feme kinde of men. 
Their graces feme them but as enemies ? 
No more doe yours : your vertues, gentle Mailer i^ 

Are fandified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a world is this, when what is comely 
£nuenoms him that beares it ! 

OH. Why, what's the matter ? 

jid. O vnhappie youths 16 

Come not within thefe doores ! within this roofe 
The enemie of all your graces lines : 
Your brother (no, no brother ! yet the fonne . . . 
Yet not the fon, I will not call him fon ao 

Of him I was about to call his Father) 

21. ExeuniA Exunt F. I bonnie F. 

8. bomi'\ boney Warborton. | la sami[ seeme F 
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Hath heard jour praifes ; and this night he meanes 

To burne the lodging where you vfe to lye. 

And you within it : if he f aile of that, 24 

He will haue other meanes to cut you ofiE : 

I ouerheard him, and his pradiies. 

This is no place ; this houfe is but a butcherie : 

Abhorre it, feare it, doe not enter it ! 28 

OrL Why, whether, Adam, would'ft thou haue me go ? 

Ad, No matter whether, fo you come not here. 

OrL What ! would'ft thou haue me go & beg my food. 
Or, with a baie and boiibrous Sword, enforce 3a 

A theeuiih lining on the common rode ? 
This I muft do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 

I rather will iubi66t me to the malice 36 

Of a diuerted blood, and bloudie brother. 

Ad. But do not fo 1 I haue fine hundred Crownes, 
The thriftie hire I faued vnder your Father, 
Which I did ftore, to be my fofter Nurfe, 40 

When feruice (hould in my old limbs lie lame. 
And vnregarded age in comers throwne : 
Take that ! and He that doth the Rauens feede. 
Yea, prouidently caters for the Sparrow, 44 

Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 
All this I giue you ! Let me be your feruant ! 
Though I looke old, yet I am flrong and luflie; 
For in my youth I neuer did apply 48 

Hot, and rebellious liquors in my bloud ; 
Nor did not with vnbafhfuU forehead woe,^ 
The meanes of weakneile and debilitie } 
Therefore my age is as a luftie winter, 5 a 

Froftie, but kindely : let me goe with you ! 
He doe the feruice of a yonger man. 
In all your bufineffe and neceffities. 

Orl. Oh good old man, how well in thee appeares 56 

The conflant feruice of the Antique world. 
When feruice fweate for dutie, not for meede ! 
Thou art not for the faihion of thefe times, 

29. OriJl Ad. F. 1 vwe^woot F. 
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Where none will fweate, but for promotion ; <5o 

Andj hauing that^ do choake their feruice vp^ 

£uen with the hauing : it is not fo with thee. 

But^ poore old man, thou prun*ft a rotten tree^ 

That cannot fo much as a bloflbme yeelde^ 64 

In lieu of aU thy paines and husbandrie. 

But come thy waies^ weele goe along together 5 

And ere we haue thy youthfiill wages fpent^ 

Weele light vpon fome fetled low content. 68 

Ad. MaHer^ goe on^ and I will follow thee^ 
To the laH gafpe^ with truth and loyaltie ! 70 

From feauentene yeeres till now almoft fourefcore^ 
Here lined I, but now line here no more. 72 

At feauenteene yeeres, many their fortunes feeke ; 
But^ at fourefcore^ it is too late a weeke : 74 

Yet fortune cannot recompence me better. 
Then to die well, and not my Maflers debter. [Exeunt. J6 



Actus Sec undue. Scena Quarta. 
The Forrest of Arden, 

Enter Rosaline for Gakimed, Cblia for Alibka, and 

Clowne, alias Touchstone. 

Rof. O lupiter, how Weary are my fpirits ! 

Clo. I care not for my 'fpirits,* if my legges were not 
wearie. 3 

Rof I could finde in my heart to difgrace my mans ap- 
parell, and to cry like a woman 5 but I muil comfort the 
weaker veilell, as doublet and hofe ought to fliow it felfe 
coragious to petty-coate : therefore, courage, good Aliena I 7 

CeL I pray you, beare with me ! I cannot goe no further. 

Clo. For my part, I had rather * beare * with you, then beare 
you : yet I fhould beare no crofle, if I did beare you j for I 
thinke you haue no money in your purfe. zi 

Rof. Well, this is the Forreft of Arden. 

71. seauenteni\ seventeen Rowe. I i. weary] Theobald (Warbur- 
seauentie F. [ ton), merry F. 

II. iii 60-76 ; iy. i-is.] 22 



As you like it. 

Clo. 1, now am I in Arden : the more f oole I ! when I 
was at home^ I was in a better place 5 but Trauellers muH be 
content. i $ 

Rof. 1, be fo^ good Touchftone f 

Enter Corin and Siluius. 

Look you^ who comes here! a yong man^ and an old^ in 
folemne talke. 

Cor, That is the way to make her fcome you ftill. 19 

Sil. Oh Corin, that thou knew*ft how I do loue her ! 

Cor. I partly gueile ; for I haue lou*d ere now. 

Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canft not guefle. 
Though in thy youth thou wafl as true a louer 23 

As euer figh*d vpon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy loue were euer like to mine, 
(As fure I thinke did neuer man loue fo,) 
How many adtions mod ridiculous, 27 

Haft thou beene drawne to by thy fantafie ? 

Cor. Into a thoufand that I haue forgotten. 

Sil. Oh, thou didft then nere loue fo hartily ! 
If thou remembreft not the flighteft folly 31 

That euer loue did make thee run into. 
Thou haft not lou'd ! 
Or if thou haft not fat as I doe now. 

Wearing thy hearer in thy Miftris praife, ^^ 

Thou haft not lou*d ! 

Or if thou haft not broke from companies 
Abruptly, as my paffion now makes me. 
Thou haft hot lou'd ! 39 

Phebe, Phehe, Phehe f lExit. 
{Rof. Alas, poore Shepheard ! fearching of thy wound, 

1 haue (by hard aduenture) found mine owne. 42 

Clo. And I mine. I remember, when I was in loue, I 
broke my fword vpon a ftone, and bid him take that £3r 
comming a night to lane Smile : and I remember the kiffing 
of her batler, and the Cowes dugs that her prettie chopt [46 
hands had milk*d : and I remember the wooing of a peafcod 

16. £nler . . .] F (after 1. 15). I 41. M^ w<nmd\ Rowe. they 
3a nen[ ne'er Rowe. neuer F. | would F. 
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inftead of her^ from whom I tooke two cods, and, gluing her 
them againe^ faid with weeping teares, ' Weare thefe for my 
fake ! * Wee^ that are true Loners, runne into fbange [50 
capers \ but as all b mortall in nature, fo is all nature in lone, 
mortal! in folly. 

Rof. Thou fpeak*ft wiler then thou art ware of. 

Clo. Nay, I ihall nere be ware of mine owne wit, till I 
breake my fliins againft it. 5 j 

Rof. loue, louel this Shepherds paflion 
Is much ypon my faihion. 57 

Clo. And mine 3 but it growes fomething ftale with mee. 

CeL I pray you, one of you quefHon yon*d man^ 
If he for gold will giue vs any foode : 60 

I faint almoil to death.) 

Clo. Holla, you Clowne ! 

Rof. Peace, foole ! he*s not thy kinfman. 

Cor. Who cals > 

Clo. Your betters. Sir. 

Cor, Elfe are they very wretched. 

Rof. Peace, I fay ! IT Good euen to you, friend ! 64 

Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all ! 

Rof. I prethee, Shepheard, if that loue or gold 
Can in this defert place buy entertainment. 
Bring vs where we may reft our felues, and feed ! 68 

Here's a yong maid, with trauaile much oppreffed^ 
And faints for fuccour. 

Cor. Faire Sir, I pittie her. 

And wiih, for her fake more then for mine owne. 
My fortunes were more able to releeue her 5 J2 

But I am fliepheard to another man. 
And do not iheere the Fleeces that I graze : 
My mafler is of churliih difpofition. 

And little wreakes ^ to finde the way to heauen j6 

By doing deeds of hofpitalitie : 
Befides, his Coate, his Flockes, and bounds of feede. 
Are now on fale, and at our fheep-coat now. 
By reafon of his abfence, there is nothing 80 

lliat you will feed on ; but, what is, come fee, 

64. yaul your F. ^ recks, cares. 
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And in my voice, mofl welcome fhall 70a be ! 82 

Rof, What is he that fhall buy his flocke and pafhire ? 

Cot. That yong Swaine that you faw heere but erewhile> 
That little cares for buying any thing. 85 

Rof, I pray thee, if it ftand with honeflie. 
Buy thou the Cottage, paHure, and the flocke ! 
And thou (halt haue to pay for it of vs. 88 

CeL And we will mend thy wages. I like tlus place^ 
And willingly could wafle my time in it. 

Cot. Afliiredly the thing is to be fold : 
Go with me ! if you like, vpon report, 92 

The foile, the profit, and this kinde of life, 
I will your very f aithfull Feeder be. 
And buy it with your Gold right fodainly. \ExeunU 95 



Actus Seoundus, Scena Quinia. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Amtens, Iaaues, fsf others. 

Song. 

A my ens, Vhder the greene wood tree, 

who loues to lye imth mee, 2 

And tume his meme Note 

vnto thefweet Birds throte, 4 

Come hither I come hither I come hither f 

Heere Jh all he fee 

No enemie, 
But Winter and rough Weather. 8 

laq. More, more ! I pre' thee, more ! 

Amy. It will make you melancholly, Monfieur laques. 

laq. I thanke it. More, I prethee, more! I can fucke 
melancholly out of a fong, as a Weazel fuckes tgges. More, 
I pre'thee, more ! 13 

Amy. My voice is ragged : I know I cannot pleafe you ! 

laq. I do not defire you to pleafe me 5 I do defire you to 
fing. Come, more ! another ftanzo ! Cal you*em * ftanzo's ' ? 

3. tume\ tnme (turned u) F. tone Rowe (ed. 2). 
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Amy.^What you wil, Monfiear laques. ij 

laq. Nay, I care not for their names; they owe mee 
nothing. Wil you fing ? 

Amy, More at your requefl, then to pleafe my felfe. 20 
laq. Well then, if euer I thanke any man, lie thaake you : 
but that they cal complement is like th'encounter of two 
dog-Apes. And when a man thankes me hartily, me 
thinkes I haue giuen him a penie, and he renders me the [24 
beggerly thankes. Come, fing ! H and you that wil not, hold 
your tongues ! 

Amy. Wei, He end the fong. VSirs, couer the while! 
the Duke wil drinke vnder this tree. H He hath bin all this 
day to looke you. 29 

laq. And I haue bin all this day to auoid him. He is too 
diiputeable for my companie : I thinke of as many matters 
as he, but I giue Heauen thankes, and make no boaft of them. 
Come, warblei come ! $3 

Song. [^Altogether keere. 

Who doth ambition Jhunne, 

and loues to Hue Vth Sunne ; 35 

SeeJdng the food he eates, 

and pleased tuith what he gets, $7 

Come hither I come hither ! come hither I 

HeereJhaU he fee, &*c. 

laq. He giue you a verfe to this note, that I made jreilerday 
m defpight of my Inuention. 41 

Amy. And He fing it. 

I&q. Thus it goes: IThe rest gather round him. 

If it do come to pqffe. 

That any man turne Affe, 45 

Leaning his wealth and eqfe, 

A ffuhbome will to pleafe, 47 

Ducdamh, ducdamh, ducdam^ I 

Heerefhall he fee 

Groffefooles as he, 

And if he will come to me. f I 

43. lag,] Amy. F. 
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Amy. What's that ' Ducdamh ' P 

laq. *Tis a Greeke inuocation, to call fools into a circle. 
He go (leepe, if I can ; if I cannot^ He raile againfi: all the 
fiijft borne of Egypt. 55 

Amy. And He go feeke the Duke : bis banket is prepar'd. 

[Exeunt seuerally. 



Actus Seoundus. Scena Sexta. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Orlando ^ Adam. 

Adtm. Deere Mailer, I can go no further ! O^ I die for 
food! Heere lie I downe, and meafure out my graue. 
Farwel, kinde mader ! 

OrL Why, how now, Adam I no greater heart in [4 
thee? Line a little! comfort a little! cheere thy felfe a 
little ! If this vncouth Forrefl yeeld any thing fauage, I wil 
either be food for it, or bring it for foode to thee. Thy con- 
ceite is neerer death, then thy powers. For my fake be [8 
comfortable ! hold death a while at the armes end ! I wil 
heere be with thee prefently ; and if I bring thee not fome- 
thing to eate, I wil giue thee leaue to die : but if thou diefl 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labor. Wei faid ! ^ 
thou look'fl cheerely, and He be with thee quickly. Yet [13 
thou liefi: in the bleake aire. Come, I wil beare thee to fome 
fhelter ; ^nd thou fhalt not die for lacke of a dinner^ if there 
Hue any thing in this Defert. Cheerely, good Adam ! 16 

[Exit, bearing Adam. 
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16. Exit 
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Actus Seoundus, Scena SepHma. 

Another part of the Forrest (the same as In So. v.). 

A Table set out 

Enter Dukb Sen., AmIENS, &* Lords, like Out-lawes. 

Du. Sen. I thinke he be transform*d into a beafl ; z 

For I can no where finde him, like a man. 

I. Lord. My Lord, he is but euen now gone hence: 
Heere was he merry, hearing of a Song. 4 

Du. Sen. If he, compad of iarres, grow Muficall, 
We Ihall haue fhortly difcord in the Spheares. 
Go feeke him ! tell him I would fpeake with him ! 

Enter Iaciues. 

I. Lord. He faues ray labor by his owne approach. 8 

Du. Sen. Why, how now, Moniieur ! what a life is this. 
That your poore friends muit woe ^ your companie ? 
What, you looke merrily! 

laq. A Foole, a foole ! I met a foole i'th Forreil, la 

A motley Foole 5 (a miferable world !) 
As I do liue by foode, I met a foole. 
Who laid him downe, and bask*d him in the Sun, 
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good termes, 16 

In good fet termes, and yet a motley foole. 
' Good morrow, foole ! * (quoth I.) ' No, Sir,' quoth he, 
* Call me not foole, till heauen hath fent me fortune ! * 
And then he drew a diall from his poake, 20 

And, looking on it with lacke-lufire eye, 
Sayes, very wifely, * It is ten a clocke : 
Thus we may fee * (quoth he) ' how the world wagges : 
'Tis but an houre agoe iince it was nine, 24 

And, after one houre more, *twill be eleuen 5 
And fo, from houre to houre, we ripe, and ripe. 
And then, from houre to houre, we rot, and rot ; 

Lords] Lord F. * toae «=» wooe. 
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And thereby hangs a tale.* When I did heare 28 

The motley Foole thus morall on the time, 

Mj Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere, 

That Fooles (hould be fo deepe contemplatiue; 

And I did laugh, fans intermiffion, 32 

An houre by his diall. Oh, noble foole ! 

A worthy foole ! Motley's tiie onely weare ! 

Du. Sen. What foole is this ? 

laq. O worthie Foole ! One that hath bin a Courtier, 36 
And fayes, if Ladies be but yong, and faire. 
They haue the gift to know it : and in his braine, 
(Which is as drie as the remainder bisket 
Afler a voyage,) he hath flrange places cram*d 40 

With obferuation, the which he vents 
In mangled formes. O that I were a foole ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Du. Sen. Thou ihalt haue one. 

la^. It b my onely fmte ; 44 

Prouided that you weed your better iudgements 
Of all opinion that growes ranke in them. 
That I am wife. I mud haue liberty 

Withall, as large a Charter as the winde, 48 

To blow on whom I pleafe ; for fo fooles haue : 
And they that are moft gauled with my folly. 
They moft muft laugh. And why, fir, muft they fo ? 
The * why* is plaine as way to Parifh Church • 5* 

Hee, that a Foole doth (very wifely) hit. 
Doth (very foolifhly, although he fmart) 
Seeme fenielefle of the bob ; if not. 

The Wife-mans folly is anathomiz*d 5^ 

£uen by the fquandring glances of the foole. 
Inueft me in my motley! Giue me leaue 
To fpeake my minde ! and I will through and through 
Cleanfe the foule bodie of th*infe^ed world, 60 

If they will patiently receiue my medicine. 

Du. Sen. Fie on thee ! I can tell what thou wouldft do. 

laq. What, for a Counter, would I do, but good } 

Du. Sen. Moft mifcheeuous foule iin, in chiding sin : 64 

38. braitul bndue (turned n) F. 48. fFiMa//j WiithaU F. 
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For thou thy ielfe haft bene a Libertine, 

As fen(uall as the bruti(h fling it felfe ^ 

And all th*imboffed fores, and headed euils. 

That thou with licenfe of free foot haft caught, 68 

Would'ft thou difgorge into the general! world. 

laq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein taxe any priuate party? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, *]% 

Till that the wearers verie meanes do ebbe > 
What woman in the Citie do I name. 
When that I fay the City woman beares 
The coft of Princes on vnworthy ftioulders ? ^6 

Who can come in, and fay that I meane her. 
When fuch a one as ftiee, fuch is her neighbor > 
Or what is he of bafeft fhndion. 

That fayes his brauerie is not on my coft, 80 

(Thinking that I meane him,) but therein fuites 
His folly to the mettle of my fpeech } 

' There then ! ' * How then ? what then ! ' Let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right, 84 

Then he hath wrong'd himfelfe ; if he be free. 
Why, then my taxing, like a wild-goofe, flies, 
Vndaim'd of any man. — But who comes here ? 

Enter Orlando, with his SWOrd drawn. 

OrL Forbeare, and eate no more ! 

laq. Why, I haue eate none yet. 88 

OrL Nor (halt not, till neceflity be feru'd. 

laq. Of what kinde fhould this Cocke come of? 

Du. Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy diftres. 
Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners, 92 

That in ciuility thou feem*ft fo emptie ? 

OrL You touch'd my veine at firft : the tliomy point 
Of bate diftrefte hath tane from me the fhew 
Of fmooth ciuility: yet am I in-Iand bred, pi 
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And know fome nourture. But forbeare^ I fay ^ 

He dies that touches any of this fruite^ 

Till I and mj affaires are anfwered. 99 

laq. And you will not be anfwer'd with reafon, I xnuft dye. 

Du. Sen. What would you haue } Your gentlenefle ihall 
force. 
More then your force moue vs to gentlenefle. 

Orl, I almoil die for food ; and let me haue it ! 

Du, Sen. Sit downe and feed, & welcom to our table ! 104 

Orl. Speake you fo gently? Pardon me, I pray you 1 
I thought that all things had bin fauage heere; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of fterne command*ment. But what ere you are, 108 

(lliat in this defert inacceffible, 
Vnder the (hade of melancholly boughes, 
Loofe and negled the creeping houres of time,) 
If euer you haue look'd on better dayes, 1 12 

If euer beene where bels haue knoll'd to Church, 
If euer fate at any good mans feail. 
If euer from your eye-lids wip*d a teare. 
And know what 'tis to pittie, and be pittied, z 16 

Let gentleneife my ilrong enforcement be ! 
In the which hope, I blufh, and hide my Sword. 

Du. Sen. True is it, that we haue feene better dayes 5 
And haue with holy bell bin knowld to Church 5 r20 

And fat at good mens feafh ; and wip'd our eies 
Of drops that facred pity hath engendred : 
And therefore fit you downe in gentleneile. 
And take vpon command what helpe we haue, 124 

That to your wanting may be miniftred ! 

Orl. Then but forbeare your food a little while ! 
Whiles (like a Doe) I go to tinde my Fawne, 
And giue it food. There is an old poore man, 128 

Who after me, hath many a weary fteppe 
Limpt in pure loue : till he be firfi: fu£Bc*d, 
(Opprefl with two weake euils, age, and hunger,) 
I will not touch a bit ! 

Duke Sen. Go finde him out ! 132 

113. ieme] bcene F. 132. Jlndel^nde F. 
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And we will nothing wafte till you retorne. 

OrL I thanke je ; and be bleft for your good comfort I 

[Exit 

Du. Sen. Thou feeft, we are not all alone vnhappie : 
This wide and vniuerfkll Theater 136 

Prefents more wofull Pageants then the Sceane 
Wherein we play in. 

la. All the world's a ftage. 

And all the men and women meerely Players : 
They haue their Exits and their Entrances ; 140 

And one man in his time playes many parts^ 
His A^ being feuen ages. At firft, the Infant, 
Mewling, and puking in the Nurfes armes. 
Then, the whining Schoole-boy, with his Satchell, 144 

And fhining morning face, creeping like fnaile 
Vnwillingly to fchoole. And then, the Louer, 
Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his MiflreiTe eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 148 

Full of ilrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
lelous in honor, fodaine and quicke in quarrell. 
Seeking the bubble Reputation 

£uen in the Canons mouth. And then, the luflice 15 ^ 

In faire round belly, with good Capon lin*d. 
With eyes feuere, and beard of fonnall cut. 
Full of wife iawes, and moderne inflances; 
And fo he playes his part. The fixt age fhifti 15^ 

Into the leane and ilipper*d Pantaloone, 
With ipedacles on no(e, and pouch on fide. 
His youthfuU hofe, well fau'd, a world too wide 
For his (hrunke fhanke ; and his bigge manly voice 160 

(Turning againe toward childifh trebble) pipes 
And whiftles in his found. Lad Scene of all. 
That ends this ftrange euentfull hiftorie, 
Is fecond childiihnefle, and meere obliuion, 164 

Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans tafle, fans eueiy thing ! 

Re-enter Orlando, with Adam. 

Du. Sen. Welcome ! Set downe your venerable burthen. 
And let him feede ! 
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Orl. I thanke you moil: for him. 

Ad, So had jau neede^ i68 

U I fcarce can fpeake to thanke you for my felfe. 

Du. Sen, Welcome ! fall to ! I wil not trouble you 
As yet, to queftion you about your fortunes. 

V Giue vs fome Muficke ! V and, good Cozen, fing ! 172 

Song. 

A my ens. Blow, How, thou winter winde ! 

Thou art not Jo vnkinde 1 74 

As mans ingratitude ; 
Thy tooth is not Jo keene, 
Becaufe thou art notfeene, 

Although thy hreath he rude, 178 

Heigh ho / Jlng, heigh ho I vnto the greene holly : 
Mqfl Fren<l/hip isjayning; moji Louing, meere folly : 180 
Then, heigh ho, the holly! 
This Life is moJi iolly, 182 

Freize,Jreize, thou bitter side ' 

That doji not light fo nigh 184 

As henefitts forgot : 
Though thou the waters warpe, 
ThyJHng is notfojharpe 

Asfreind rememhred not, 188 

Heigh ho ! Jlng, &*c, 

Duke Sen, If that you were the good Sir Rowlands fon, 
(As you haue whifper'd faithfully you were 5 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witnefle, 192 

Mofl truly limn'd, and lining in your face,) 
Be truly welcome hither ! I am the Duke 
That lou*d your Father : the reiidue of your fortune. 
Go to my Caue, and tell mee ! H Good old man, 196 

Thou art right welcome, as thy mafter is ! 

V Support him by the arme ! V Giue me your hand. 

And let me all your fortunes vnderiland. ^Exeunt, 199 

170. to] too F. I are . • . are Hudson (Dyce conj.). 
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ABus Tertius. Scena Prima. 

A Room In the Palace, 

Enter Dukb Fbedebige^ Lords^ ^ Oliubr. 

Du. F, * Not fee him fince * ? Sir, fir, that cannot be ! z 
But were I not the better part made mercie, 
I (hould not feeke an abfent argument 
Of my reuenge, thou prefent. fiut looke to it ! 4 

Finde out thy brother, wherefoere he is ! 
Seeke him with Candle ! bring him, dead, or lining. 
Within this tweluemonth, or turne thou no more 
To feeke a lining in our Territorie ! 8 

Thj Lands, and all things that thou dofl call thine. 
Worth feizure, do we feize into our hands. 
Till thou canil quit thee, by thy brothers mouth. 
Of what we thinke againfl thee. 12 

OL Oh that your Highnefle knew my heart in this ! 
I neuer lou*d my brother in my life. 

Duke F, More villaine thou ! H Well, pufli him out of dores ' 
And let my officers of fuch a nature 16 

Make an extent vpon his houfe and Lands ! 
Do this expediently, and turne him going ! [Exeunt. 



Actus Tertius, Scena Secunda. 

The Forrest 

Enter Orlando, with a Paper. 

OrL Hang there, my verfe, in witnefle of my lone ! i 

And thou, thrice crowned Queene of night, furuey 
With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fpheare aboue. 

Thy Huntrefle name, that my full life doth fway ! 4 

O Rqjfalind I thefe Trees fhall be my Bookes, 5 

And in their barkes my thoughts He charra6ber 5 
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That euerie eye, which in this Forreft lookes. 

Shall fee thy vertue witneft euery where. 8 

Run, run, Orlando I carue, on euery Tree, 
The faire, the chafte, and vnexprejffiue fhee ! [Exit, iq. 

Enter Corin ^ Clowne. 

Co. And how like you this fhepherds life, Mqfter Tottchflone ? 

Clow. Truely, Shepheard, in refpeft of it felfe, it is a [12 
good life; but in refped that it is a fhepheards life, it is 
naught. In refped that it is folitary, I like it verie well 5 
but in refpeft that it is priuate, it is a very vild life. Now, 
in reiped it is in the fields, it pleafeth mee well 5 but in [16 
refpe^ it is not in the Court, it is tedious. As it is a fpare 
life, (looke you,) it fits my humor well ; but as there is no 
more plentie in it, it goes much againft my flomacke. Has't 
any Philofophie in thee, Shepheard ? 20 

Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one fickcns, the 
worfe at eafe he is ; and that hee that wants money, meanes, 
and content, is without three good frends. That the propertie 
of raine is to wet, and fire to burne. That good pa^ure [24 
makes fat fheepe 5 and that a great caufe of the night, is lacke 
of the Sunne. That hee that hath learned no wit by Nature, 
nor Art, may complaine of good breeding, or comes of a very 
dull kindred. 28 

Clo. Such a one is a naturall Philofopher. Was*t euer in 
Court, Shepheard? 

Cor. No, truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn*d. 32 

Cor. "Nsiy, I hope, . . . 

Clo. Truly, thou art damn*d ; like an ill roafled £gge, all 
on one fide. 

Cor. For not being at Court ? Your reafon ! 36 

Clo. Why, if thou neuer was*t at Court, thou neuer faw'fl 
good manners ; if thou neuer faw*fl good maners, then thy 
manners mufl be wicked $ and wickednes is fin, and finne is 
damnation. Thou art in a parlous flate, Shepheard. 40 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchftone ! thofe, that are good maners 
at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Countrey, as the behauiour 

24. good\ pood F. 
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of the Countrie is moft mockeable at the Court. You told 
me, you falute not at the Court, but you kifle your [44 
hands : that courtefie would be vncleanlie, if Courtiers were 
{hepheards. 

Clo. Inflance, briefly ! come, inflance ! 

Cor» Why, we are iiill handling our Ewes 5 and their Fels, 
you know, are greafie. 49 

Clo. Why, do not your Courtiers hands fweate ? and is not 
the greafe of a Mutton as wholefome as the fweat of a man ^ 
Shallow, fhallow ! A better inflance, I fay 5 Come ! 

Cor, fiefldes, our hands are hard. ^^ 

Clo, Your lips wil feele them the fooner. Shallow agen ! 
A more founder inflance, come ! 

Cor, And they are oflen tarr'd ouer with the furgery 
of our fheepe 5 and would you haue vs kiffe Tarre ? The 
Courtiers hands are perfum'd with Ciuet. 58 

Clo. Mofl fhallow man ! Thou wormes meate, in refped 
of a good peece of flefh, indeed ! Leame of the wife, and 
perpend! Ciuet is of a bafer birth then Tarre 5 the verie 
vncleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend the inflance, Shepheard ! 62 

Cor, You haue too Courtly a wit for me : He refl. 

Clo, Wilt thou refl damn*d? God helpe thee, fhallow 
man ! God make incifion in thee ! thou art raw. 

Cor, Sir, I am a true Labourer : I eame that I eate, [66 
get that I weare ; owe no man hate, enuie no mans happi- 
neffe^ glad of other mens good, content with my harme^ 
and the greatefl of my pride, is to fee my Ewes graze, & my 
Lambes fucke. 70 

Clo, That is another fimple flnne in you, to bring the Ewes 
and the Rammes together, and to offer to get your lining by 
the copulation of Cattle 3 to be bawd to a Bel- weather, and to 
betray a fhee-Lambe of a tweluemonth to a crooked- [74 
pated, olde, Cuckoldly Ramme, out of all reafonable match. 
If thou bee'fl not danm'd for this, the diuell himfelfe will 
haue no fhepherds^ I cannot fee elfe how thou fhouldft 
fcape. 7^ 

Cor. Heere comes yong Ma/?er Cronimed, my new Miflriffes 
Brother. 
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Enter Rosalind, reading a Paper 

Rof, From the eqfi to wejleme Inde, 

no iewel is like Rofalinde. 82 

Hir worth, being mounted on the winde, 

through all the world heares Rofalinde. 84 

All the pi&ureSffaireJi linde, 

are but blacke to Rofalinde. 86 

Let no face bee kept in mind, 

but the fair e of Rofalinde ! 88 

Clo. He rime you fo, eight yeares together 5 dinners, and 
fuppers, and ileeping hours excepted : it b the right Butter- 
womens ranke ^ to Sf arket. 

Rof Out, Foole ! ; . 9a 

Clo. For a tafte: 

If a Hart doe Uicke a Hinde, 

let himfeeke out Rofalinde! '95 

If the Cat will after kinde, 

fo, befure, will Rofalinde. 97 

Wintred garments mvji be linde, 

fo mujlflender Rofalinde. 99 

They that reap muflfheqfe and binde; 

then to cart with Rofalinde! loi 

Sweetejl nut haJthfowreJi rinde, 

fuch a nut is Rofalinde. 103 

He thatfweeteji rofe tvillfnde, 

mujifinde Loues pricke, tsf Rofalinde! loj 

Tins is the verie falfe gallop of Verfes : why doe you infe^ 
your felfe with them ? 

Rof Peace, you dull foole ! I found them on a tree. 

Clo. Truely, the tree yeelds bad fruite 1 109 

Rof He grafFe it with you, and then I fhall gralFe it with 
a Medler : then it will be the earliefl fruit i*th country 5 for 
youl be rotten ere you bee halfe ripe, and that^s the right 
vertue of the Medler. 113 

Clo. You haue faid; but whether wifely or no, let the 
Forreft iudge ! 
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Enter Celia^ with a ivriting, 

RoJ. Peace! 
Here comes mj fifier^ reading : (land afide ! 

Cel. [reads] Whyjhould this a Defer t beef ix8 

for it is vnpeopled ? Noe ' 
Tonges lie hang on euerie tree, 

thatjhall ciuillfoyingsjhoe / i a I 

Some, how Iriefo the Life of man 122 

runs his erring pilgrimage. 
Thai the fhretching ofafpan 

buckles in hisfumme of age; 12 j 

Som£, of violated vowes 126 

tivixt thefoules of friend and friend • 
But vpon thefaireji bowes, 

or at euerie fentence end, 129 

fFiU I Roialinda write, 130 

teaching all that reade, to know 
The quinteffhice of euerie fprite, 

Heauen would in little fhow. 133 

Therefore, Heauen Nature chargd, 134 

thai one bodiejhould beftltd 
With all Graces wide enlarged : 

Nature prefently diftiird 137 

Helens cheeke, but not hif heart, 138 

Cleopatra's Mai^flie, 
Attalanta's better part, 

fad Lucrecia's Modejlie. 141 

Thus Rofalinde, of manie parts, 142 

by Heauenly Synode was deuis'd; 
Of manie faces, eyes, and hearts, 

to haue the touches deerejl prised. 145 

Heauen would thatfhee thefe gifts fhould haue, 

and I to Hue and die herflaue. 147 

Rof O moil gentle lupiter ! what tedious homilie of Loue 
haue 70U weaned your parifhioners withall> and neuer cri*de> 
' Haue patience^ good people ! ' 150 
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m. Si z 16-150.] ^3 



As you like it. 

Cel. \tO Clo. d Cob.] How now! backe^ friends! Shep- 
heard, go off a little ! 11 Go with him, firrah ! 

Clo. Come, Shepheard! let vs make an honorable retreit; 
though not with bagge and baggage, yet with fcrip and 
fcrippage. [Exeunt COBIN d TOUCHSTONE. i$$ 

Cel. Didfl thou heare thefe verfes } 

Rof, O, yes, I heard them all, and more too 5 for fome of 
them had in them more feete then the Verfes would beare. 

Cel. That's no matter : the feet might beare y* verfes. 159 

Rof. I, but the feet were lame, and could not beare them- 
felues without the verfe, and therefore ftood lamely in the 
verfe. 162 

Cel. But didil thou heare without wondering, how thy 
name fhould be hang'd and earned vpon thefe trees ? 

Rof. I was feuen of the nine daies out of the wonder, before 
you came 5 for looke heere what I found on a Palme tree! [166 
[Shewing the Pstper] I was neuer fo berim'd fince Pythagoras 
time, that I was an Iryh Rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro ^ you who hath done this > i6g 

Rof. Is it a man ? 

Cel. And a chaine, that you once wore, about his neck. 
Change you colour ? 

Rof. I pre'thee, who? 173 

Cel. O Lord, Lord! it is a hard matter for friends to 
meete 5 but Mountaines may bee remoou'd with Earthquakes, 
and fo encounter. 

Rof. Nay, but who is it? 177 

Cel. Is it poffible ? 

Rof. Nay, I pre* thee now, with moft petitionary vehe- 
mence, tell me who it is ! 180 

Cel. O wonderfiill, wonderfiill ! and moft wonderfull won- 
derfull ! and yet againe wonderful ! and after that out of all 
hooping!* 183 

Rof. Good my completion ! dofl thou think, though I am 
caparifon*d like a man, I haue a doublet and hofe in my dif- 
poiition ? One inch of delay more is a South-fea of difcouerie. 
I pre* thee tell me who is it,quickely, and fpeake apace ! [187 

155. Exeunt . . . ToucAstom.'i'ExitF. 1 Tro ^Trow. 
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I would thou couldfl fhimmer^ that thou might*fl powie 
this conceaUd man out of thy mouthy as Wine comes out of 
a narrow-mouth*d bottle ; either too much at once, or none 
at all ! I pre'thee take the Corke out of thy mouth, that I 
may drinke thy tydings ! 192 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof. Is he of Gods making ? What manner of man ? Is 
his head worth a hat ? Or his chin worth a beard ? 

CeL Nay, he hath but a little beard. 196 

jRo/I Why, God will fend more, if the man will bee thank- 
ful : let me flay the growth of his beard, if thou delay me 
not the knowledge of his chin ! 

CeL It is yong Orlando, that tript vp the Wraftlers heeles, 
and your heart, both in an inflant. 201 

Rof, Nay, but the diuell take mocking! fpeake, fadde 
brow and true maid ! 

CeL I'faith, (Coz,) tis he. 

Rof. Orlando? 205 

CeL Orlando, 

Rof, Alas the day! what fhall I do with my doublet & 
hofe? What did he when thou faw'fl him? What fayde 
he? How look*d he? Wherein went he? What [209 
makes hee heere? Did he aske for me? Where remaines 
he ? How parted he with thee ? And when fhalt thou fee 
him againe ? Anfwer me in one word ! 212 

CeL You mufl borrow me Gargantuas mouth firfl : 'tis a 
* Word • too great for any mouth of this Ages fize. To fay * I ' 
and 'no,' to thefe particulars, is more den to anfwer in a 
Catechifme. 216 

Rof. But doth he know that I am in this Forrefl, and in 
mans apparrell ? Looks he as fi-efhly, as he did the day he 
Wraflled? 219 

CeL It is as eafie to count Atomies as to refolue the pro- 
pofitions of a Louer; but take a tafle of my finding him, 
and rellifh it with good obferuance ! I found him vnder a 
tree, like a drop*d Acome. 223 

Rof, It may vvel be cal'd loues tree, when it droppes 
forth such firuite. 
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Cel, Giue me audience^ good Madam ! 

Rof, Proceed! 227 

Cel, There lay hee, ftretch'd along, like a Wounded 
Knight. 

Rof. Though it be pittie to fee fuch a fight, it well be- 
comes the ground. 23 1 

CeL Cry * holla ! * to the tongue, I prethee ! it curuettes 
vnfeafonably. He was furnifh'd like a Hunter. 

Rof, O, ominous ! he comes to kill my Hart. 234 

Cel, I would fing my fong without a burthen: thoubring'ft 
me out of tune. 

Rof, Do you not know I am a woman ? when I thinke, I 
muft fpeake. Sweet, fay on ! 238 

Cel, You bring me out. Soft ! comes he not heere ^ 

Rof 'Tis he ! ilinke by, and note him ! 

[Celia and Sosalind retire. 

Enter Orlando ^ lAauis. 

laq, I thanke you for your compaay; but, good faith, I 
had as liefe haue beene my felfe alone. 242 

Orl, And fo had I ; but yet, for fa(hion fake, 
I thanke you too for your focietie. 

IcLq, God buy ^ you ! let's meet as little as we can. 

Orl, I do defire we may be better fixangers. 246 

lag, I pray you, marre no more trees with Writing Loue- 
fongs in their barkes ! 

Orl. I pray you, marre no moe of my verfes with reading 
them ill-fauouredly ! 250 

Jaq, Rofalinde is your loues name ^ 

Orl, Yes, lull. 

/o^.^I do not like her name. 253 

Orl, There was no thought of pleafing you when flie was 
chriilen'd. 

lag. What ftature is fhe of ? 

Orl. luft as high as my heart. 257 

lag. You are ful of prety anfwers. Haue you not bin ac- 
quainted with goldfmiths wiues, & cond them out of rings ? 

240. Enter • . .] F (after line S38). ^ ^^ » be with. 
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OrL Not fo ! but I anfwer you right painted cloath^ from 
whence you haue fhidied your queilions. 261 

lag. You haue a nimble wit: I thinke 'twas made of 
Attatanta*s heeles. Will you fitte downe with me ? and wee 
two will raile againil our Miftris the world, and all our 
miferie. 265 

OrL I wil chide no breather in the world but my felfe, 
againfl whom I know most faults. 

laq. The worft fault you haue, is to be in loue. 

OrL *Ti8 a fault I will not change for your bell vertue. I 
am wearie of you. 2^0 

laq. By my troth, I was feeking for a Foole, when I found 
you. 

OrL He is drown*d in the brooke : looke but in, and you 
(hall fee him ! 2 74 

lag. There I flial fee mine owne figure. 

OrL Which I take to be either a foole, or a Cipher. 

/of . He tarrie no longer with you : Farewell, good Signior 
Loue I 278 

OrL I am glad of your departure : Adieu, good Monfieur 
Melancholly ! 

[Exit Iaques. Celia and Sosalind come forward. 

Rqf, [aside to Celia] I wil fpeake to him like a fawcie 
Lacky, and vnder that habit play the knaue with him. H Do 
you hear, Forrefter ? 283 

OrL Verie wel ! What would you ? 

Rof. I pray you, what i*ft a clocke ? 

OrL You fhould aske me 'what time o*day*: there's no 
' clocke • in the Forreft. 287 

Rof. Then there is no true Louer in tne Forreft j elfe figh- 
ing euerie minute, and groaning euerie houre, wold dete^ 
the lazie foot of Time as wel as a clocke. 290 

OrL And why not the fwift foote of Time? Had not 
that bin as proper ? 292 

Rof. By no meanes, fir : Time trauels in diuers paces, with 
diuers perfons. He tel you who Time ambles withall, who 
Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal, and who he 
flands ilil withall. 296 

267. most} moAF, 
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OrL I prethee, who doth he trot withal ? 

Rof. Msrry, he trots hard with a jong maid between the 
contrad of her marriage, and the day it is folemnizd : if the 
interim be but a fennight. Times pace is fo hard^ that it 
feemes the length of feuen yeare. 301 

OrL Who ambles Time withal ? 

Rqf, With a Prieil that lacks Latine, and a rich man that 
hath not the Gowtj for the one ileepes eaiily, becaufe he 
cannot fhidy ; and the other lines merrily, becaufe he feeles 
no paine : the one lacking the burthen of leane and [306 
wafteful Learning ; the other knowing no burthen of heauie 
tedious penurie. Theie Time ambles withal. 

OrL Who doth he gallop withal ? 309 

Rof, With a theefe to the gallowes ; for though hee go as 
foftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himfelfe too foon there. 

OrL Who ftaies it ftil withal ? 31a 

Rof. With Lawiers in the vacation; for they ileepe be- 
tweene Terme and Terme, and then they perceiue not how 
Time moues. 

OrL Where dwel you, prettie youth? 316 

Rof. With this ShepheardeiTe, my fitter; heere in the 
skirts of the Forred, like firinge vpon a petticoat. 

OrL Are you natiue of this place? 319 

Rof, As the Conie that you fee dwell where fhee is 
kindled. 

OrL Your accent is fomething finer then you could pur- 
chafe in fo remoued a dwelling. 323 

Rof I haue bin told fo of many: but, indeed, an olde 
religious Vnckle of mine taught me to fpeake, who was in 
his youth an inland man ; one that knew Courtfhip too well, 
for there he fel in lone. I haue heard him read many [327 
Le6tors ^ againfl it ; and I thanke God I am not a Woman, 
to be touch*d with fo many giddie offences as hee hath 
generally tax'd their whole fex withal. 330 

OrL Can you remember any of the pnncipall euils that he 
laid to the charge of women ? 

Rof. There were none principal: they were all like one 
another, as halfe pence are 5 euerie one fault feeming mon- 
firous, til his fellow-fault came to match it. 335 

^ Lectors '^ Itctaies, 
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Orl, I prethee^ recount fome of them ! 

Rof. No, I wil not cafl away my phjrfick but on thole that 
are ficke. There is a man haunts the Forreft> that abufes our 
yong plants with earning ' Rqfalinde ' on their barkes ; hangs 
Oades ypon Hauthornes, and Elegies on brambles ; all [340 
(forfooth) deifying the name of * Rofalinde* If I could meet 
tiiat Fancie-monger^ I would giue him fome good counfel^ for 
he feemes to haue the Quotidian of Loue vpon him. 343 

Orl. I am he that is fo Loue-{hak*d : I pray you^ tel me 
your remedie ! 34j 

Rof. There b none of my Vnckles markes vpon you : he 
taught me how to know a man in loue ; in which cage of 
rufhes^ I am fure^ you are not piifoner. 

OrL What were his markes ? 349 

Rof. A leane cheeke^ which you haue not ; a blew eie and 
funken^ which you haue not ^ an vnqueflionable ^ fpirit> which 
you haue not ; a beard negleded, which you haue not ; (but 
I pardon you for that> for^ fimply, your hauing in beard [^^^ 
is a yonger brothers reuennew:) then your hofe fhould be 
vngarter'd, your bonnet vnbanded^ your fleeue vnbutton*d, 
your (hoo vnti*de, and euerie thing about you demonilrating 
a carelefle defolation. But you are no fuch man; you [357 
are rather point deuice in your accoufirements^ as louing your 
felfe, then feeming the Louer of any other. 

OrL Faire youth, I would I could make thee beleeue, I 
Loue ! 361 

Rof Me beleeue it ! You may aflbone make her that you 
Loue, beleeue it ; which, I warrant, (he is apter to do then to 
confefle fhe do*s: that is one of the points in the which 
women fUl giue the lie to their confciences. But, in [365 
good footh, are you he that hangs the verfes on the Trees, 
wherein RofaUnd is fo admired ? 

OrL I fweare to thee, youth, by the white hand of Rofalind, 
I am that he, that vnfortunate he ! 369 

Ros. But are you fo much in loue as your rimes fpeak ? 

OrL Neither rime nor reafon can exprefle how much ! 

Rof Loue is meerely a madnefle, and, I tel you, deferues 

341 dHfying\ F2. defying F. 348. ««] art F. 
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as wel a darke houfe^ and a whip, as madmen do : and the 
reafon why they are not fo punifli*d and cured is^ that the 
Lunacie is fo ordinarie^ that the whippers are in loue too. 
Yet I profefle curing it by counfel. 376 

OrL Did you euer cure any fo ? 

Rof, Yes, one \ and in this manner. Hee was to imagine 
me his Loue, his Mifb-is \ and I fet him euerie day to woe ^ 
me. At which time would I, being but a moonifh youth, 
greeue, be effeminate, changeable, longing and liking, [381 
proud, fantadical, apifli, {hallow, inconSant, ful of teares, full 
of fmiles^ for euerie paffion fomething, and for no paffion 
truly any thing \ (as boyes and women are, for the moft part, 
cattle of this colour 5) would now like him, now loath [385 
him 5 then entertaine him, then forfwear him; now weepe 
for him, then fpit at him : that I draue my Sutor fi*om his 
mad humor of loue to a lining humor of madnes ; wAfcA was, 
to forfweare the fill fbeam of y* world, and to line in a [389 
nooke meerly Monailick. And thus I cur'd him 5 and this 
way wil I take ypon mee to wafh your Liuer as cleane as a 
found fheepes heart, that there fhal not be one fpot of 
Loue in't ! 393 

OrL I would not be cured, youth. 

Rof, I would cure you, if you would but call me Rofalind, 
and come euerie day to my Coat,* and woe me. 396 

Orlan, Now, by the faith of my loue, I will! Tel me 
where it is ! 

Rqf, Go with me to it, and He fhew it you ! and, by the 
way, you fhal tell me where in the Forreft you line. Wil 
you go ? 401 

OrL "With all my heart, good youth ! 

Rof, Nay, you mufl call mee Rqfalind. H Come, iifler, will 
you go ? [£lxeunL 404 

I woe ■■ wooe. ' Coat b cote^ cottage. 
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Actus Tertlua. Sccena Tertia. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Clowne^ Audrey ; ^ lAauBs behind. 

Clo. Come apace^ good Audrey! I wil fetch vp your 
Goates^ Audrey ! And how^ Audrey P am I the man yet ? 
doth my fimple feature ^ content you ? 

Aud, Your ' features * i Lord warrant vs ! what features ? 4 

Clo. I am heere with thee^ and thy Goats, as the moft 
capricious Poet, honeft Ouid, was among the Gothes. 

{laq, laslde"] O knowledge ill inhabited, worfe then loue 
in a thatch*d houfe !) 8 

Clo. When a mans verfes cannot be vnderftood, nor a mans 
good wit feconded with the forward childe, Vnd^anding, it 
Srikes a man more dead then a great reckoning in a little 
roome. Truly, I would the Grods hadde made thee poeticall ! 

jiud. I do not know what ' Poetical * is : is it honeii in 
deed and word ? is it a true thing ? 14 

Clo. No, trulie 5 for the trueft poetrie is the moft f aining j 
and Louers are giuen to Poetrie j and what they fweare in 
Poetrie, may be feid, (as Louers,) they do feigne. 

Aud. Do you wifh, then, that the Gods had made me 
Poeticall ? 19 

Clow. I do, truly I for thou fwear*ft to me thou art 
honed : Now, if thou wert a Poet, I might haue fome hope 
thou didil feigne. 

Aud. Would you not haue me honeft ? 23 

Clo. No, truly, vnlefTe thou wert hard fauour'd^ for 
honeftie coupled to beautie, is to haue Honie a fawce to 
Sugar. 

{laq. A materiall foole !) 27 

Aud. Well, I am not faire j and therefore I pray the Gods 
make me honed. 

Clo. Truly, and to caft away honeftie vppon a foule flut, 
were to put good meate into an vncleane difh. 31 

Aud. I am not a ilut, though (I thanke the Goddes !) I am 

^ feature ■> making, composition of vefses. 
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Clo. Well, praifed be the Gods for thy foulneffe ! fluttifh- 
nefle may come heereafler. But be it as it may bee, I wil 
marrie thee: and to that end, I haue bin with Sir Oliuer 
Mar-iext, the Vicar of the next village j who hath pro- [37 
mis*d to meete me in this place of the Forreft, and to 
couple vs. 

(laq. I would faine fee this meeting.) 

jiua. Wei, the Gods giue vs ioy! 41 

Clo. Amen ! A man may, if he were of a fearful heart, 
ftagger in this attempt 5 for heere wee haue no Temple but 
the wood, no affembly but home-beafb. But what diough ? 
Courage ! As homes are odious, they are neceflarie. It [45 
is faid, ' many a man knowes no end of his goods : * right j 
many a man has good Homes, and knows no end of them. 
Well, that is the dowrie of his wife j *tis none of his owne 
getting. Homes? euen fo: poore men alone? No, no! [49 
the noblefl Deere hath them as huge as the Rafcall. Is 
the fingle man therefore bleffed ? No : as a wall'd Towne 
is more worthier then a village, fo is the forehead of a married 
man more honourable then tiie bare brow of a Batchel- [53 
ler ; and by how much defence is better then no skill, by fo 
much is a home more precious then to want. Heere comes 
Sir Oliuer ' 56 

Enter Sir Oliuer Mar-text. 

Sir Oliuer Mar-text, you are wel met! Will you difpatch 
vs heere vnder this tree, or fhal we go with you to your 
Chappell ? 

01. Is there none heere to giue the woman ? 60 

Clo, 1 wil not take her on guif t of any man. 

OL Truly, fhe mufl be giuen, or the marriage is not 
lawfuU. 

la^. [jEldY&ncIn^ Proceed, proceede ! He giue her. 64 

Clo. Good euen, good Mctfler What-ye-cal*t! how do you. 
Sir? [Iaq. takes off his haf] You are verie well met : God- 
dild you for your lafl companie ! I am verie glad to fee you : 
(euen a toy in hand heere. Sir :) Nay, pray be couer*d ! 68 

laa. Wil you be married. Motley ? 

Cio. As the Oxe hath hit bow, ^r, the horfe his curb, and 

56. £ntir. . . ] F (after watU). 
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the Falcon her bels, Co man hath his defires ; and as Pigeons 
bill^ fo wedlocke would be nibling. 72 

laq. And wil jou (being a man of your breeding) be 
married vnder a bufh, like a begger ? Get you to church, 
and haue a good Prieft that can tel you what marriage is ! 
this fellow wil but ioyne you together as they ioyne [76 
Wainfcot ; then one of you wil proue a fhrunke pannell, and, 
like greene timber, warpe, warpe. 78 

Clo. I am not in the minde but I were better to bee mar- 
ried of him then of another: for he is not like to marrie 
me wel ; and not being wel married, it wil be a good excufe 
for me heereafter to leaue my wife. 82 

laa. Groe thou with mee, and let me counfel thee ! 

Clo. Come, fweete Audrey ! 
We muft be married, or we muft Hue in baudrey. 85 

H Farewel, good Mcijfler Oliuer ! not, 
O fweet Oliuer, 

braue Oliuer, 

Leaue me not behind thee ! 89 

but, 

Winde away. 

Bee gone, I fay, 92 

1 wil not to wedding with thee ! 

[Exeunt Iaquss, Clowne, and Audbet. 

01, *Tis no matter : Ne're a fantaflical knaue of them all 
ihal flout me out of my calling ! \ExIl 95 



AotUB Tertlus, Scoena Quarto. 

Another part of the Forrest Before a Cottage, 

Enter Rosalind ^ Celia. 

RoJ. Neuer talke to me ! I wil weepe ! i 

CeL Do, I prethee ! but yet haue the grace to confider that 
teares do not become a man. 

Rqf. But haue I not caufe to weepe ? 4 

84. Clo,] 01. F. 
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CeL As good caufe as one would defire ; therefore weepe ! 

Rof. His very haire is of the difrembling colour. 

CeL Something browner then Itdaffes : manie, his kifles 
are ludtiffes owne children. 8 

Rof. V^^i his haire is of a good colour. 

CeL An excellent colour : Your Cheiienut was euer the 
onely colour. 

Rof. And his kiffing is as fid of fanditie as the touch of 
holy bread. 13 

CeL Hee hath bought a paire of cafl lips of Diana : sl Nun 
of winters iifterhood kifles not more religiouilie 5 the very yce 
of chaftity is in them. 16 

Rofa. But why did hee fweare hee would come this 
morning, and comes not ? 

CeL Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Rof. Doe you thinke fo ? 20 

CeL Yes ; I thinke he is not a picke purfe, nor a horfe- 
ilealer, but, for his verity in loue, I doe thinke him as concaue 
as a couered goblet, or a Worme-eaten nut. 

Rof Not true in loue ? 24 

CeL Yes, when he is ' in ' 5 but I thinke he is not * in *. 

Rof. You haue heard him fweare downright he was. 

CeL ' Was ' is not ' is ' : befides, the oath of a Louer is no 
ftronger then the word of a Tapfter 5 they are both the [28 
confirmer of falfe reckonings. He attends here in the forreil 
on the Duke your father. 

Rof I met the Duke yefterday, and had much queftion 
with him : he askt me, of what parentage I was ; I told [32 
him, of as good as he ; fo he laugh*d and let mee goe. But 
what talke wee of Fathers, when there is fuch a man as 
Orlando ? 

CeL O, that's a braue man ! hee writes braue verfes, [36 
fpeakes braue words, fweares braue oathes, and breakes them 
brauely, quite trauers, athwart the heart of his louer ; as a 
puifhy Tilter, thai fpurs his horfe but on one fide, breakes 
his ftaffe like a noble goofe : but all's braue that youth [40 
mounts, and folly guides. Who comes heere ? 

12. the\ the F. 27. a Leuer} F2. Louer F. 
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Enter Corih. 

Corin. Miftreile and Mafter^ 70a haue oft enquired 
After the Shepheard that complain'd of loue. 
Who 70U faw fitting by me on the Torph^ 44 

Praifing the proud difdainfull Shepherdefie 
That was his Miftrefle. 

CkL Well^ and what of him ? 

CcT. If 70U will fee a pageant truely plaid^ 
Betweene the pale complexion of true Loue, 48 

And the red glowe of fcorne and prowd difdaine, 
Groe hence a httle^ and I fhall condud you. 
If 70U will marke it. 

Rof. [to Cel.] O, come, let vs remoue ! 

The fight of Louers feedeth thofe in loue. 52 

IT Bring vs to this fight, and 70U fhall fa7 
He proue a bufie a^ir in their pla7 ! [Exeunt. 54 



Actus TertlUB. Seem Quinta. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Siluia and Phbbb. 

Sil. Sweet Phele, doe not fcorne me ! do not, Phebe ' i 
Sa7 that 70U loue me not, but iky not fo 
In bittemefie ! The common executioner 
(Whofe heart th'accuflom*d fight of death makes hard) 4 
Falls not the axe vpon the humbled neck, 
But firft begs pardon : will 70U fi;emer be 
Then he that dies and lines b7 blood7 drops ? 

Enter Rosalind, Cblxa, and Corin, behind, 

Phe. I would not be th7 executioner : 8 

I flye thee, for I would not iniure thee. 
Thou tellfl me, there is murder in mine eye : 
'Tis pretty, fure, and very probable. 

That eyes (that are the firsulfi:, and fofteft things, 12 

Who fhut their coward gates on atomyes) 
Should be called tyrants, butchers, murtherers ! 
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Now I doe frowne on thee with all my heart i 

And^ if zmne eyes can wound^ now let them kill thee ! i6 

Now counterfeit to fwound j why, now fall downe j 

Or, if thou canil not. Oh, for fhame, for fhame. 

Lye not, to lay mine eyes are murtherers ! 

Now fhew the wound mine eye hath made in thee ! 20 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaines 

Some fcarre of it ; Leane but vpon a rufh. 

The Cicatrice and capable imprefHire 

Thy palme fome moment keepes ; but now mine eyes, 24 

Which I haue darted at thee, hurt thee not. 

Nor, I am fure, there is no force in eyts 

That can doe hurt. 

SiL O deere Phehe, 

If euer (as that euer may be neere) 28 

You meet in fome frefh cheeke the power of fancie. 
Then (hall you know the wounds inuifible 
That Loues keene arrows make ! 

Phe. But, till that time. 

Come not thou neere me ! and, when that time comes, 32 
Afflid me with thy mockes ! pitty me not ! 
Ai, till that time, I fhall not pitty thee. 

Rof. [aduanoing] And why, I pray you ? Who might be 
your mother. 
That you infult, exult, and all at once, $6 

Ouer the wretched ? What though you haue no beauty, 
(As, by my faith, I fee no more in you 
Then, without Candle, may goe darke to bed,) 
Mull you be therefore prowd and pittileife ? 40 

Why, what meanes this ? Why do you looke on me ? 
J. fee no more in you then in the ordinary 
Of Natures fale-worke. (*Ods my little life, 
I thinke fhe meanes to tangle my eies too !) 44 

No, &ith, proud Mifbrefle, hope not after it ! 
*Ti8 not your inkie browes, your blacke filke haire. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheeke of creame, 
That can entame my fpirits to your wor(hip. 48 

22, tta] Fa. 30. wmnds] wouuds (turned n) F, 
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IT You fooliih Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her> 

Like foggy South, puffing with winde and raine ? 

You are a thoufand times a properer man 

Then fhe a woman. 'Tls fuch fooles as yon 52 

That makes the world full of ill-fauourd children : 

'Tis not her glaile, but you, that flatters her ; 

And out of you fhe fees her felfe more proper 

Then smy of her lineaments can (how her. j6 

% But, Miftris, know your felfe ! downe on your knees. 

And thanke heauen, fading, for a good mans lone ! 

For I muft tell you (friendly) in your eare. 

Sell when you can : you are not for all markets ! 60 

Cry the man mercy! loue him ! take his offer ! 

Foule is moft foule, being foule, to be a fcofier. 62 

IT So, take her to thee, Shepheard ! fare you well ! 

Phe, Sweet youth, I pray you, chide a yere together ! 
I had rather here you chide, then this man wooe. 

Ros, Hees falne in loue with your foulnefle, H & fhee'll \66 
fall in loue with my anger. If it be fo, as faft as fhe anfweres 
thee with frowning lookes, ile fauce her with bitter words. 
H Why looke you fo vpon me ? 

Phe. For no ill will I beare jrou. 70 

Rof. I pray you, do not fall m loue with mee ! 
For I am falfer then vowes made in wine : 
Beiides, I like you not. H If you will know my houfe, 
'Tis at the tufft of Oliues, here hard by. 74 

H Will you goe. Sifter ? U Shepheard, ply her hard ! 
U Come, Sifter ! H ShepheardefTe, looke on him better. 
And be not proud ! though all the world could fee. 
None could be fo abus*d m fight as hee ! 78 

U Come, to our ftocke ! 

[Exeunt SosALiND, Celia, and Oobin. 

Phe. Dead Shepheard ! now I find thy faw of might : 
' Who euer lov*d, thai lou'd not aJtfirfi fight ?*^ 81 

SiL Sweet Phehe / . . . 

Phe. Hah ! what faift thou, Siluius ? 

SiL Sweet Phehe, pitty me ! 

79. Exeunt. . . Cmi».] Exit. F. I 1st Sestiad. Works, ed. Dycc, 
^ Marlowe's Hetv and Letmdir, \ 1870^ p. 281, col. 2. 
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Pke. Why, I am forry for thee, gentle Siluius. 84 

Sil. Where euer fonrow is, reliefe would be : 
If you doe forrow at my griefe in loue. 
By giuing loue, your forrow and my griefe 
Were both extermin*d. 88 

Phe, Thou hafl my loue, is not that neighbourly? 

Sil. I would haue you. 

Phe. Why, that were couetoufhefle. 

SUuius, the time was, that I hated thee 5 
And yet it is not, that I beare thee loue : 02 

But fince that thou canft talke of loue fo well. 
Thy company, which erft was irkefome to me, 
I will endure ; and He employ thee too : 
But doe not looke for further recompence 96 

Then thine owne gladneife, that thou art employd ! 

Sil. So holy, and fo perfed is my loue. 
And I in fuch a pouerty of grace. 

That I {hall thinke it a mofl plenteous crop, 100 

To gleane the broken eares after the man 
That the maine harueft reapes : loofe now and then 
A fcattred fmile 3 and that He line vpon ! 103 

Phe. Knowft thou the youth that fpoke to mee yere while ? 

Sil. Not very well, but I haue met him oft 5 
And he hath bought the Cottage, and the bounds. 
That the old Carlot once was Mader of. 

Phe. Thinke not I loue him, though I ask for him ! 108 
*Tis but a peeuifh boy 5 (yet he talkes well :) 
But what care I for words ? (yet words do well. 
When he that fpeakes them pleafes thofe that heare.) 
It is a pretty youth : (not very prettie :) 112 

But, fure, hee*s proud 3 (and yet his pride becomes him :) 
Hee*ll make a proper man : the bed thing in him 
Is his complexion -, and failer then his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heale it vp. 116 

He is not very tall ; (yet for his yeeres bee's tall :) 
His leg is but fo fo j (and yet *tis well :) 
There was a pretty rednefle in his lip, 

A little riper and more luftie red 120 

Then that mixt in his cheeke; 'twas iuil the difference 
Betwixt the condant Red, and mingled Damaske. 
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There be fome women^ SUuius, had they markt him 

In parcelk as I did, would hane gone neere IA4 

To fall in loue with him : but, for my part, 

I loue him not, nor hate him not 3 and yet 

I haue more caufe to hate him then to loue lum : 

For what had he to doe to chide at me ? 128 

He laid, mine eyes were black, and my ludre blacke; 

And, now I am remembred, fcom'd at me : 

I maruell why I anfwer'd not agsune : 

But that's all one; 'omittance is no quittance.* 133 

He write to him a venr tanting Letter, 

And thou fhalt beare it : wilt thou, Siluvus ? 

Sil. Phehe, with all my heart ! 

Phe. He write it ilnut; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 136 

I will be bitter with him, and pafling fhort. 
Groe with me, SUuius ! [Ereim/. 



jiSbis Quartus. Scena Prima. 

The Forrest of Arden. Before a Cottage, as In 

Act III. 80. Iy, 

Enter Rosalind, and Cblia, and lAauBS. 

laq. I prethee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
with thee ! 

Rof. They fay you are a melanchoUy fellow. 

laq. I am fo ; I doe loue it better then laughing. 4 

Rof. Thofe that are in extremity of either, are abhominable 
fellowes ; and betray themfelues to euery modeme cenfure, 
worfe then drunkards. 

laq. Why, 'tis good to be fad and fay nothing. 8 

Rof. Why then, 'tis good to be a poile. 

laq. I haue neither the SchoUers melancholy, which is 
emulation ; nor the Mufitians, which is fantafticall \ nor the 
Courtiers, which is proud; nor the Souldiers, which is [12 
ambitious; nor the Lawiers, which is politick ; nor the Ladies, 

127. Ihaue\ F2. Haue F. I. Ar] F2. 
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which is nice \ nor the Loners, which is all theie : but it it a 
melancholy of mine owne^ compounded of many iimples, 
extraded from many obieds, and, indeed, the fundrie [i6 
contemplation of my traueUs, in which my often rumination 
wraps me in a mod humorous fadnefle. 

Rof, A Traueller ! By my faith, you haue great reafon to 
be fad ! I feare you haue fold your owne Lands, to fee [20 
other mens ; then, to haue feene much, and to haue nothing, 
is to haue rich eyes and poore hands. 

laq. Yes, I haue gain'd my experience. 23 

Rqf. And your ' experience ' makes you fad : I had rather 
haue a foole to make me merrie, then experience to make me 
fad ; and to trauaile for it too ! 

Enter Orlando. 

OrL Good day, and happinefle, deere Rofalind! 37 

la^. Nay, then, God buy^ you, and you talke in blanke 
verfe ! [f X/Y. 

Rof. Farewell, Mounfieur Trauellor ! looke you lifpe, and 
weare fbrange fuites; difable all the benefits of your owne 
Countries be out of loue with your natiuitie, and almofl [32 
chide God for making you that countenance you are ; or I 
will fcarce thinke you haue fwam in a Gundello! IT Why, 
how now, Orlando ! where haue you bin all this while ? You 
a louer ! And you feme me fuch another tricke, neuer come 
in my fight more ! 37 

OrL My faire Rofalind, I come within an houre of my 
promife. 

Rof Breake an houres promife in loue! Hee that will 
diuide a minute into a thoufand parts, and breake but a [41 
part of the thoufand part of a minute in the affairs of loue. 
It may be faid of him, that Cupid hath clapt him oth* fhoulder, 
but lie warrant him heart hole. 

OrL Pardon me, deere Rofalind ! 45 

Rof Nay, and you be fo tardie, come no more in my 
fight ! I had as liefe be woo*d of a Snaile. 

OrL ' Of a Snaile * ? 48 

17. my] ¥2. by F. 26. £f$tir OrloHda.] F (after L 23). 

^ ^i(f = be with. 
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Rof. 1, of a Snaile; for though he comes ilowly^ hee 
carries his houfe on his head ^ a better ioyndure, I thinke^ 
then 70U make a woman : befides, he brings his deftinie with 
him. j2 

Orl What's that ? 

Rof, Why, homes, wAtcA fuch as you are faine to be 
beholding to your wiues for: but he comes armed in his 
fortune, and preuents the flander of his wife. j6 

Orl, Vertue is no home-maker ; and my Rqfalind is 
vertuous. 

Rof, And I am your Rofalind. 59 

Cel. It pleafe9 him to call you fo ; but he hath a Rqfalind 
of a better leere then you. 

Rof Come^ wooe me, wooe me ! for now I am in a holy- 
day humor, and like enough to confent. What would you 
fay to me now, and I were your verie, verie Rofalind ? 64 

Orl, I would kilTe before I fpoke. 

Rof Nay, you were better fpeake firfl; and when you 
were ^auel'd for lacke of matter, you might take occafion to 
kifle. Verie good Orators, when they are out, they will fpit ; 
and for louers, lacking (Grod wame vs !) matter^ the deanlieil 
ihift is to kifle. 70 

Orl, How if the kifle be denide ? 

Rof Then fhe puts you to entreatie, and there b^ns new 
matter. 73 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his beloued Miilris ? 

Rof Marrie, that ihould you, if I were your Miflris 3 or I 
fhould thinke my honeflie ranker then my wit, 

Orl. What, of my fuite ? 77 

Rof. Not out of your apparrell, and yet out of your ' fuite *. 
Am not I your Rofalind ? 

Orl. I take fome ioy to fay you are, becaufe I would be 
talking of her. 81 

Rof. Well, in her perfon, I fey, * I will not haue you.' 

Orl. Then, in mine owne perfon, I die. 83 

Rof. No, faith, die by Attorney! The poore world is 
almoil iix thoufand yeeres old, and in all this time there 
was not anie man died in his owne perfon (videlicet) in a 
loue caufe. Troilous had his braines daihed out with a [87 
Grecian club; yet he did what hee could to die before; and 
rr. L 49-88.] 56 
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he is one of the patteroes of loue. Leander, he would haue 
lia*d manie a faire yeere though Hero had tum*d Nun, if it 
had not bin for a hot Midfomer-night ; for (good youth) [9.1 
he went but forth to wafh him in the Hellefpont, snd, being 
taken with the crampe, was droun*d : and the fooliih Chrono- 
clers of that age found it was ' Hero of Ceftos.* But thefe are 
all lies : men haue died from time to time, and wormes haue 
eaten them, but not for loue. 96 

Orl. I would not haue mj right RofaUnd of this mind ; 
for, I protefl, her frowne might kill me. 

Rof. By this hand, it will not kill a flie ! But come, now 
I will be your Rqfalind in a more comming-on difpofition $ 
and aske me what you will, I will grant it. 101 

Orl. Then loue me, Rqfaiind I 

Rof. Yes, faith, will I, Fridaies, and Saterdaies, and all. 

Orl. And wilt thou haue me ? 

Rof. I, and twentie fuch. 105 

Orl. What faieft thou ? 

Rof. Are you not good ? 

Orl. I hope fo. 108 

Rqfalind. Why then, can one deiire too much of a good 
thing ? H Come, Mer, you fhall be the Priefl, and marrie vs ! 
H Giue me your hand, Orlando ! H What doe you fay, fifter ? 

Orl. Vray thee, marrie vs ! iia 

CeL I cannot fay the words. 

Rof. You muft begin : * Will you, Orlando . . .* 

Cel. Goe to! VWll you, Orlando, haue to wife this 
RofaUnd r * 116 

Orl. I will. 

Rof. I, but when ? 

Orl. Why now ; as fafl as fhe can marrie vs. 

Rof Then you muft fay : * I take thee, RofaUnd, for wife.' 

Orl. *1 take thee, Rqfalind, for wife.' 121 

Rof. I might aske you for your Conmiiffion. But I doe 
take thee, Orlando, for my husband : there's a girle goes 
before the Prieft! and^ certainely, a Womans thought runs 
before her adions. 125 

Orl. So do all thoughts ; they are wing'd. 

115. Goi^] Goe too F. 
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Rof, Now tell me, how long 70a would haue her, after 
70a haue pofleft her ? 

OrL For euer, and a da7 ! 129 

Rqf, Say, * a da7/ without the ' euer ! * No, no, Orlando; 
men are ApriU when the7 woe,^ December when the7 wed : 
Maides are Ma7 when tbe7 are maides, but the sk7 changes 
when the7 are wiues. I will bee more iealous of thee, [133 
then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon ouer his hen ; more clamorous 
then a Parrat againft raine ; more new-fangled then an ape, 
more gidd7 in m7 defires then a monke7 : I will weepe for 
nothing, like Diana in the Fountaine, & I wil do that [137 
when 70U are difpos*d to be meny; I will laugh like a 
Hjen, and that when thou art inclin'd to ileepe. 

OrL But will m7 Rofalind doe fo ? 

Rof, B7 m7 life, fhe will doe as I doe ! 141 

Orl, O, but fhe is wife ! 

Ros. Or elfe fhee could not haue the wit to doe this : the 
wifer, the wajrwarder : make the doores vpon a womans wit, 
and it will out at the cafement ; {hut that, and 'twill out at 
the ke7-hole ; flop that, *twill ftie with the fmoake out at 
the chimne7 ! 147 

OrL A man that had a wife with fuch a wit, he might fa7, 
' Wit, whether wiFt ? * 

Rof. Naj, 70U might keepe that checke for it, till 70U met 
7our wiues wit going to 7our neighbours bed. 151 

OrL And what wit could wit haue to excufe that ? 

Rqfa, Many, to iky, fhe came to feeke 70U there. You 
ihall neuer take her without her anfwer, vnlefle 70U take her 
without her tongue. O, that woman that cannot make her 
fault her hulbands occaiion, let her neuer nurfe her childe 
her felfe, for fhe will breed it like a foole ! 1 57 

OrL For thefe two houres, Rofalinde, I wil leaue thee. 

Rof Alas, deere loue, I cannot lacke thee two houres ! 

OrL I muft attend the Duke at dinner : b7 two a clock I 
will be with thee againe. 161 

Rof I, goe 70ur waies, goe 70ur waies! I knew what 
you would proue: m7 friends told mee as much, and I 
thought no leffe : that flattering tongue of yours wonne me : 
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'tis but one cafl away, and fo, come^ Death ! Two o'clocke 
is your howre ? i66 

Orl, I, fweet Rqfalind. 

Rof. * By my troth/ and * in good eamefl/ and ' fo God 
mend mee/ and by all pretty oathes that are not dangerous^ 
if you breake one iot of your promife, or come one minute 
behinde your houre^ I will thinke you the mofi patheti- [171 
call breake-promife^ and the mofl hollow louer^ and the moil 
vnworthy of her you call Rqfalmde, that may bee chofen out 
of the grofle band of the vnfaithfhll ! therefore beware my 
cenfure^ and keep your promife ! 175 

Orl, With no lefle religion then if thou wert indeed my 
Rofcdind ! {o, adieu ! 

Rof, Well, Time is the olde luftice that examines all fuch 
offenders, and let Time try! adieu! [Exit OblANBO. 179 

Cel. You haue fimply mifus*d our fexe in your loue-prate : 
we mull haue your doublet and hofe pluckt oner your head, 
and fhew the world what the bird hath done to her owne 
neall. 183 

Rof, O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that thou didft 
know how many fathome deepe I am in loue ! But it can- 
not bee founded : my affedion hath an vnknowne bottome, 
like the Bay of PortugalL 187 

Cel. Or rather, bottomleile; that as fail as you poure 
a{fe6bion in, it runs out. 189 

Rof. No, that fame wicked Baftard of Fenus, that was 
begot of thought, conceiu*d of fpleene, and borne of mad- 
neSe $ that blinde rafcally boy, that abufes euery ones eyes, 
becaufe his owne are out, let him bee iudge how deepe [193 
I am in loue. He tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of the 
light of Orlando : He goe finde a fhadow, and iigh till he 
come. 

Cel. And He lleepe. [Exeunt 197 

189. tV]inF. 
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Actus Quartus. Scena Secunda. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Iaqubs and Lords, like Forreften. 

laq. Which is he that killed the Deare ? i 

A Lord, Sir, it was I. 

laq. Let's prefent him to the Duke, like a Romane Con- 
querour ! and it would doe well to fet the Deares horns vpon 
his head, for a branch of vidory. H Haue jou no fong, 
Forreiler, for this purpofe ? 6 

A Lord, Yes, Sir. 

laq. Sing it ! 'tis no matter how it bee in tune, fo it make 
nojfe enough. 9 

Muficke. 

A Lord, Song. 

Whatjhcdl he haue, that hUd the Deare ? 
His Leather skin, and homes to weare ! 11 

[Then fing him home : the refl ihall beare this burthen. 
Take thou no /come to weare the home ! 

13 



It was a crqft ere thou wqft borne : 
Thy fatners father wore it. 
And thy father bore it : 
The hornet the home, the hifty home, 
Is not a thing to laugh to f come ! 



x5 

[Exeunt. 17 



2, 7. A Lord,] LorcLF. For. 
Rowe. At 1. 6 a Lord is addressed 
in his assumed character of a for- 
ester. See the Entry of Act II. 



sc L p. 17. 

II. TTien sing . . . burthen,'\ 
Printed as part of the song in F. 



17. iL I-17.] 



60 



As you like it. 



Actus Quartus, Sccena Tertia. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Rof. How fay jou now ? Is it not pad two a clock ? and 
heere much OrUmdo ! 

CeL I warrant jou, with pure loue, & troubled brain^ he 
hath t'ane his bow and arrowes^ and is gone forth — ^to ileepe. 
Looke, who comes heere ? 5 

Enter Siluius. 

SiL My errand is to you, faire youth j 
My gentle Phebe did bul me giue you this : [Glues a Letter, 
I know not the contents 5 but, as I guefle^ B08. reads It 
By the fleme brow^ and wafpiih adion 9 

Which fhe did vfe, as fhe was writing of it. 
It beares an angry tenure : pardon me ! 
I am but as a guiltlefle meifenger. 12 

Rof. Patience her felfe would ilartle at this letter, 
And play the fwaggerer. Beare this, beare all ! 
Shee faies I am not faire j that I lacke manners $ 
She calls me proud; and that fhe could not loue me 16 

Were man as rare as Phenix. Od's my will ! 
Her loue is not the Hare that I doe hunt : 
Why writes fhe fo to me ? Well, Shepheard, well, 
This is a Letter of your owne deuice. 20 

Sil. No, I protefl^ I know not the contents : 
Phehe did write it. 

Rof. Come, come, you are a foole^ 

And tum'd into the extremity of loue ! 
I faw her hand : fhe has a leatheme hand, . 24 

A f reeilone coloured hand $ I verily did thinke 
That her old gloues were on^ but twas her hands 
She has a hufwiues hand ; but that*s no matter : 

5. £f$Ur Siluius.] F (after brainy L 3). 
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I lajf {he neuer did inuent this letter ; *28 

Thii is a mans inuention, and his hand. 

SU, Sure, it is hers. 

Rof. Whj, tis a hoyflerous and a cniell ftile, 
A ftile for challengers; whj, fhe defies me, 32 

Like Turke to Chriftian : womens gentle braine 
Could not drop forth fuch giant rude inuention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effed 
Then in their countenance. Will you heare the letter ? ^6 

SiL So pleafe 70U, for I neuer heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of Phebes cnieltie. 

Rof. She * Phebes * me : marke how the tyrant writes ! 39 

[Reads] * Art thou god to Shepherd turned. 
That a maidens heart hath bum a ? ' 41 

Can a woman raile thus ? 

SU. Call you this railing ? 

Rof. [Reads] ' Why, thy godhead laid a part, 
Warji thou unth a tuomans heart ? ' 45 

Did you euer heare fuch railing ? 
' Whiles the eye of man did wooe me. 

That could do no vengeance to meJ 48 

Meaning me, a beail. 
' If thejcome of your bright eine 

Haue power to raifefuch loue in mine, 5' 

Alacke, in me, whaifirange ^eB 

Would they worke in milde afpidi ! 5 J 

Whiles you chid me, I did loue ; 

How then might your praiers moue ! 55 

He that brings this loue to thee. 

Little knowes this Loue in me : 57 

And by himfeale vp thy minde; 

Whether that thy youth and kinde 59 

Will thefaithfUll qffer take 

Of me, and all that lean make; 61 

Or elfe by him my loue denie, 
And then Ilejiu£e how to die ! * 6j 

Sil. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel. Alas, poore Shepheard ! 

Rof. Doe you pitty him? no, he deferues no pitty! 
% Wilt thou loue fuch a woman ? What ! to make thee [67 

nr. iu. 28.67.] 62 
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an inftrument^ and plaie falfe firaines vpon thee ! not to b« 
endar*d ! Well, goe your way to her, (for I fee Lone hath 
made thee a tame ihake») and fay tlus to her ! That if fhe 
loue me, I charge her to loue thee; if fhe will not, I [71 
will neuer haue her, vnlelTe thou intreat for her. If you bee 
a true louer. Hence, and not a word ! for here comes more 
company ! [Exii Sil. 

Enter Oliubk. 

Oliu. Good morrow, faire ones ! pray you, (if you know,) 
Where, in the Purlews of this Forreft, ftands 76 

A fheep-coat, fenc'd about with Oliue-trees ? 

CeL Weft of this place, down in the neighbor bottom. 
The ranke of Oziers, by the murmuring ftreame. 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place. 80 

But, at this howre, the houfe doth keepe it felfe; 
There's none within. 

Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue. 
Then fhould I know you by defcription ; 84 

Such garments, and fuch yeeres : * the boy is faire. 
Of femall fauour, and beftowes himfelfe 
Like a ripe fifler : the woman low, 

And browner then her brother.' Are not you 88 

The owner of the houfe I did enquire for ? 

CeL It is no boaft, being ask*d, to fay we are. 

Olu Orlando doth commend him to you both. 
And, to that youth hee calls his Rofalmd, 92 

He fends this bloudy napkin. H Are you he ? 

Rof. I am : what mufl we vnderfland by this ? 

Olu Some of my fhame 5 if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where] ^6 

This handkercher was flain'd. 

CeL I pray you, tell it ! 

OIL When lail the yong Orlando parted from you. 
He left a promife to retume againe 

Within an houre ^ 5 and, pacing through the Forrefl, 100 

Chewing the food of fweet and bitter fancie, 
Loe, what befell ! he threw lus eye afide^ 
And, marke, what obied did prefent it felfe ! 

1 Two houn. See IV. i. 158, p. 58. 
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Vnder an old Oake, whofe bows were mofs*d with age, 104 

And high top bald with drie antiquitie, 

A wretched ragged man, ore-growne with haire, 

Lay ileeping on his back : about his necke 

A greene and guilded fnake had wreath'd it felfe, 108 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The opening of his mouth 5 but fodainly, 

Seeing Orlando, it vnlink*d it felfe. 

And, with indented glides, did flip awaj IZ2 

Into a bufh : vnder which bufhes (hade 

A LjonnelTe, with vdders all drawne drie. 

Lay cowching, head on ground, with catlike watch. 

When that the ileeping man fhould ftirre} (for *tis 1x6 

The royaU diipoiition of that beafi. 

To prey on nothing that doth feeme as dead :) 

This feene, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 120 

CeL O, I haue heard him fpeake of that fame brother 5 
And he did render him the mod vnnaturall 
That liu*d amongfl men ! 

Olu And well he might fo doe. 

For well I know he was vnnaturall. 124 

Rqf. But, to Orlando I did he leaue him there, 
Food to the fuck'd and hungry Lyonnefle ? 

OIL Twice did he tume his backe, and purpos'd fo ; 
But kindnelTe, nobler euer then reuenge, 128 

And Nature, fbronger then his iufl occafion. 
Made him sine battell to the Lyonnefle, 
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling. 
From miierable ilumber I awaked. XJ2 

CeL Are you his brother ? 

Rof. Was't you he refcu'd ? 

CeL Was*t you that did fo ofl contriue to kill him ? 

OIL *Twas I ; but *tis not I : I doe not fhame 
To tell you what I was, iince my conuerfion 136 

So fweetly tafles, being the thing I am. 

Rof, But, for the bloody napkin ? 

OIL By and by. 

137. swe€tly\ tweettXj ¥. 
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When from the firft to lad, betwixt vs two^ 

Teares our recountments had moil kindelj bath*d^ 140 

As, how I came into that Defert place ; • • • 

In briefe, he led me to the gentle Dnke, 

Who gaue me frefh aray, and entertainment^ 

Committing me vnto my brothers loue ; 144 

Who led me inftantly vnto his Caue, 

There ftript himfelfe, and heere vpon lus arme 

The Ljonneife had tome fome flefh away. 

Which all this while had bled y and now he f ainted, 148 

And cride, in fainting, vpon Rofalinde, 

Briefe, I recouer*d him, bound vp his wound | 

And, after fome fmall fpace^ being ffa*ong at heart, 

He fent me hither, fbanger as I am, 152 

To tell this ftory, that you might excufe 

His broken promife, and to giue this napkin. 

Died in this bloud, vnto the Shepheard youth, 155 

That he in fport doth call his Rofalind. [B08ALIND SWOOns. 

CeL Why, how now. Gammed ! fweet Ganimed ! 

OH. Many will fwoon when they do look on bloud. 

CeL There is more in it. H Cofen ! . . . Gammed / 

OH. Looke, he recoi^ers ! 160 

' Rof. I would I were at home ! 

CeL Wee'll lead you thither. 

U I pray you, will you take him by the arme ? 

OH, Be of good cheere, youth ! you, a man ! You lacke a 
mans heart. 164 

Rof. I doe fo, I confefTe it. Ah, firra, a body would thinke 
this was well counterfeited ! I pray you, tell your brother 
how well I counterfeited ! Heigh-ho ! 167 

OH. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great teftimony 
in your complexion, that it was a paffion of eamefl, 

Rof. Counterfeit, I affure you! 170 

OH. Well then, take a good heart, and ' counterfeit * to be 
aman! 

Rof. So I doe : but, yfaith, I fhould haue beene a woman 
by right. 174 

Cel. Come, you looke paler and paler: pray you, draw 
homewards ! IF Good fir, goe with vs ! 

142. In] F2. I F. 
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OIL That will I ; for I mnft beare aofwere backe 
How YOU excufe mj brother^ Rqfalind. 178 

Roj, I ihall denile fomething : but* I pray 3^00^ commend 
mj coanterfeiting to him ! II Will 70a goe ? [ Exeunt. 



ARus Quintus, Scena Prima. 

The Forrest of Arden. 

Enter Clowne and Awdrib. 

Clow. We ihall finde a time, Awdrie ; patience, gentle 
Awdrie! 

Awd. Faith, the Prieft was good enough, for all the olde 
gentlemans faying. 4 

Clow. A mofl wicked Sir Oliuer, Awdrie, z moil vile Mar- 
text! But, Awdrie, there is a jouth heere in the Forreil 
la3res claime to yon. 

Awd. I, I know who 'tis ; he hath no intereft in mee in 
the world : here comes the man you meane ! 9 

Clo. It is meat and drinke to me to fee a Clowne: by my 
troth, we that haue good wits haue much to anfwer for; we 
fhall be flouting ; we cannot hold. 12 

Enter William. 

WUl. Good eu*n, Audrey ! 

Aud, God ye good eu'n, William ! 

Will. And good eu'n to you. Sir ! \Take8 off Me hat 15 

Clo. Good eu'n, gentle friend! Couer thy head, couer 
thy head ! Nay, prethee, bee couer'd ! How olde are you. 
Friend r 

Will, Fine and twentie. Sir. 19 

Clo. A ripe age. Is thy name JPUliam ? 

Will. William, iir. 

Clo. A faire name. Was't borne i'th Forrefl heere ? 

WUL I, fir, I thanke God ! 13 

Clo, " Thanke God ! ' a good anfwer. Art rich ? 

Will. Taith, fir, fo, fo. aj 

12. £nt€r William.'] F (after L 9). 
IV. iii, 177-180 ; y. L 1-25.] 66 
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ClO. * So, fo/ is good, very good, very excellent good ; and 
yet it is not 5 it is but fo, fo. Art thou wife ? 

Will. If fir, I haue a prettie wit. a8 

Clo. "Why, thou laift well. I do now remember a faying : 
' The Foole doth thinke he is wife, but the wifeman knowes 
himfelfe to be a Foole.* The Heathen Philofopher, when he 
had a defire to eate a Grape, would open his lips when he [32 
put it into his mouth; meaning thereby, that Grrapes were 
made to eate, and lippes to open. You do loue this maid ? 

Will I do, fir. 35 

Clo, Giue me your hand ! Art thou Learned ? 

WUl. No, fir. 

Clo. Then learae this of me ! ' To haue, is to haue.* For it 
is a figure in Rhetoricke, that drink, being powr*d out of [39 
a cup into a glalTe, by filling the one, doth empty the other. 
For all your Writers do confent, that tpfe is hee : now, you 
are not ipfty for I am he. 42 

mil Which ' he,' fir ? 

Clo. * He,' fir, that muft marrie this woman. Therefore, 
you Clowne, abandon, (which is in the vulgar, leaue,) the [45 
focietie, (which in the booriih is, companie,) of this female, 
(which in the common is, woman;) which together is, abandon 
the fociety of this Female ! or, Clowne, thou perifheft ; or, to 
thy better vnderfi;anding, dyeftj or, (to wit) I kill thee, [49 
make thee away, tranflate thy life into death, thy libertie into 
bondage ! I will deale in poyfon with thee, or in badinado, or 
in fiieele ; I will bandy with thee in fadion ; I will ore-run 
thee with policie ; I will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes ! 
therefore tremble, and depart ! 54 

Aud. Do, good William ! 

Will, Grod reft you merry, fir ! {ExU. 

Enter Cohin. 

Cor, Our Mafter and Miftreife feekes you; come, away, 
awaj ! 

Clo. Trip, Audry ! trip, Audry /HI attend, I attend ! 59 

[Exeunt. 

26. Clo."] Cle. F. I 38. of] OS F. 

35. «>] sit F. I 53. ^licie\ policy F2. police F. 
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AotU8 QuIntUS. Sccefia Secunda. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Orlando V Oliubk. 

Orl. Is't poffible, that, on (b little acquaintance, you (hoold 
like her? that, but feeing, you fhould loue her ? And, louing, 
woo ? and, wooing, fhe mould graunt ? And will you per- 
feuer to enioy her? 4 

01, Neither call the giddinefle of it in queftion, the pouertie 
of her, the {mall acquaintance, my fodaine woing,^ nor her 
fodaine confenting; but fay with mee, I loue Miena; fay 
with her, that fhe loues mee ; confent with both, that we [8 
may enioy each other ! it ihall be to your good ; for my 
fathers houfe, and all the reuennew that was old Sir 
Rowlands, will I eflate vpon you, and heere Hue and die a 
Shepherd. 12 

OrL You haue my confent. Let your Wedding be to 
morrow ! thither will I inuite the Duke, and all's contented 
followers. Gro you, and prepare Aliena; for, looke you^ 
heere comes my RofaUnde f 16 

Enter Rosalind. 

Rqfi God faue you, brother ! 

OL And you, faire fifler ! [f x/f. 

Rof. Oh, my deere Orlando, how it greeues me to fee thee 
weare thy heart in a fcarfe ! ao 

OrL It is my arme. 

Rof. I thought thy heart had beene wounded with the 
dawes of a Lion. 

OrL ' Wounded * it is, but with the eyes of a Lady. 24 

Rof, Did your brother tell you how I counterfeyted to 
found, when he fhew*d me your handkercher ? 

OrL I, and greater wonders then that. 27 

Rof. O, I know where you are : nay, tis true : there was 
neuer any thing fo fodaine, but the fight of two Rammes, 

1 woif^^ wooing. 6. ^^] Rowe. 

16. Enter Rosalind.'^'F (after L 12). 
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and Cefars Thrafonicall bragge of ' I came^ faw^ and ouer- 
came.' For your brother and my lifter no fooner met, [31 
but they look*d ; no fooner look'd, but they lou*d ; no fooner 
lou*d, but they iigh'd 5 no fooner iigh'd, but they ask*d one 
another the reafon; no fooner knew die reafon, but they 
fought the remedie : and in thefe degrees haue they made [35 
a paire of ftaires to marriage, which they will climbe incon- 
tinent, or elfe bee incontinent before marriage : they are in 
the verie wrath of loue^ and they will together. Clubbes 
cannot part them. 39 

Orl. They fhall be married to morrow 5 and I will bid the 
Duke to the Nuptiall. But, O, how bitter a thing it is, to 
looke into happines through another mans eies ! By fo much 
the more ihall I to morrow be at the height of heart [43 
heauinefte, by how much I fhal thinke my brother happie, in 
hauing what he wiihes for. 

RoJ. Why, then, to morrow, I cannot ferue your tume for 
Rofalind? 47 

Orl, I can line no longer by thinking. 

Rof, I will wearie you, then, no longer with idle talking. 
Know of me, then, (for now I ipeake to fome purpofe,) that 
I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit : I fpeake not 
this, that you fhould beare a good opinion of my know- [j2 
ledge, infomuch I fay I know you are ; neither do I labor 
for a greater efteeme then may in fome little meafure draw a 
beleefe from you, to do youi felfe good, and not to grace me. 
Beleeue, then, if you pleafe, that I can do ftrange things : [56 
I haue, iince I was three yeare olde, conuerft with a Magitian, 
moft profound in his Art, and yet not damnable. If you do 
loue Rofalinde fo neere the hart as your gefture cries it out, 
when your brother marries Aliena, ihall you marrie her. [60 
I know into what ftraights of Fortime fhe is driuen ; and it is 
not impoffible to me, if it appeare not inconuenient to you, 
to fet her before your eyes to morrow, humane as fhe is, and 
without any danger. 64 

Orl, Speak*ft thou in fober meanings ? 

Rof, By my life, I do ! which I tender deerly, though I 
fay I am a Magitian. Therefore, put you in your beft aray ; 

31. oufTcame] ouercome F, 53, are] arc F. 
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bid your friends ! for if you will be married to-morrow, jou 
fhall; and to Rqfdind, if you will. 69 

Enter Siluius V Phbbb. 

Looke, here comes a Louer of mine, and a louer of hers. 

Phe, Youth, you haue done me much vngentleaefle. 
To fhew the letter that I writ to you. 

Rof, I care not, if I haue : it is my ihidie, 73 

To feeme defpightfiill and vngentle to you : 
You are there followed by a faithful fhepheard ; 
Looke ypon him, loue him ! he worfhips you. 

Phe. Grood fhepheard, tell this youth what 'tis to loue ! 77 

Sil, It is to be all made of iighes and teares ; 
And fo am I for Phebe ! 

Phe, And I for Ganimed ! 

Orl. And I for Rofcdind! 81 

Rof. And I for no woman ! 

Stl. It is to be all made of faith and feruice; 
And fo am I for Phebe I 

Phe. And I for Ganimed ! 95 

Orl. And I for RofcUind ! 

Rof. And I for no woman ! 

Sil. It is to be all made of fantafie. 
All made of palfion, and all made of wiihes 5 89 

All adoration, dutie, and obferuance,^ 
All humblenelTe, all patience, and impatience. 
All puritie, all triall, all obferuance j ^ 
And fo am I for Phebe ! 93 

Phe. And fo am I for Ganimed ! 

Orl. And fo am I for Rofalind ! 

Rof. And fo am I for no woman ! 96 

Phe. \to Bos.] If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 

Sil. \to Phi.] If this be fo, why blame you me to loue yon ? 

Orl. If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you? 

Rof Who do you fpeake to, * Why blame you mee to loue 
you ? ' loi 
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OrL To her, that is not heere, nor doth not heare. 

Rof, Tray you, no more of this ! 'tis like the howling of 
Iri/h Wolues againft the Moone, [7b SiL.] I will helpe you, 
if I can : [to rHB.] I would loue you, if I could. To mor- 
row meet me altogether! [ToFhe.] I wil marrie you, [io6 
if euer I marrie Woman, and He be married to morrow: 
Ito Obl.] I will fatisfie you, if euer I fatisfi'd man, and you 
ihall bee married to morrow : [to SiL.] I wil content you, if 
what pleafes you contents you, and you ihal be married [no 
to morrow. [7b Obl.] As you loue RofcUind, meet! [to 
SiL.] as you loue Phehe, meet ! and as I loue no woman, lie 
meet. So fare you wel ! I haue left you commands. 

SU, He not faile, if I liue ! 

Phe. Nor 1 1 

OrL Nor I! [Exeunt. 114 



Actus Quint US, Scoena Tertia. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Clowne and Audrey. 

Clo. To morrow is the ioyfuU day, Audrey ; to morrow 
will we be married. 

Aud, I do defire it with all my hearty and I hope it is 
no diflionefl defire, to defire to be a woman of y* world. 
Heere come two of the banifli'd Dukes Pages ! 5 

Enter two Pages. 

I. Pa. Wel met, honed Grentleman ! 

Clo, By my troth, well met ! Come, fit, fit, and a fong ! 

a. Pa. We are for you : fit i'th middle ! 8 

1. Pa. Shal we clap into't roundly, without banking, or 
fpitting, or faying we are hoarfe ? which are the onely pro- 
logues to a bad voice. 

2. Pa, I faith, y'faith ! and both in a tune, like two gipfies 
on a horfe. 13 

108. wiV/lwlllF. 
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Song. 

// UHU a LmuT^ and his Iqffe, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino. 
That o*re the greene come fetid did pajfe, lO 

In ihej^ning time, the onely pretty ring time. 
When Birds dojing, hey ding a ding, ding : 
Sweet Louers hue thejpring, 19 



Betweene the acres of the Rie, 

With a hey, and a ho, V a hey nonino, 
Thefe prettie Countryfolks would lie, 

Infpring time, &c. 



22 



This Carroll they began that houre. 
With a hey and a ho, V a hey nonino. 

How that a life was but a Flower 
Infpring time, &c. 

And therefore take the prefent time ! ^ 
With a hey, ^ aho, cmd a hey nonino , 

For Loue is crownid with the prime 
Infpring time, tfc. 



26 



30 



Clo. Truly, yong Gentlemen, though there was no great 
matter in the dittie, yet y* note was very vntunable. 33 

I. Pa. You are deceiu*d, Sir j we kept time, we loft not 
our time ! 

Clo. By my troth, yes ! I count it but time loft, to heare 
fuch a foolifh fong. God buy^ you! and God mend your 
voices ! V Come, Audrie ' [Exeunt, 38 



17. ring[ Edinburgh MS., and 
Steevens conj. rang F. 
^ And therefore . . . prime is 



printed as the second stanza in F. 
% jfuy «» be with. 
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Actus QuIntuS. Scena Quarto. 

Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Dukb Senior, Amtens> lAauss, Orlando^ Oliubr> 

Celia. 

Du, Sen. Doft thou beleeue, Orlando, that the boy i 

Can do all tlus that he hath promifed ? 

Orl. I fometimes do beleeue, and fomtimes do not ; 
As thofe that feare they hope, and know they feare. 4 

Enter Rosalinoe, Siluius, 6^ Phbbe. 

Rof. Patience once more, whiles our coTnp^d is vrg'd ! 
[7*0 Duke] You fay, if I bring in your Rofalinde, 
You wil beftow her on OrUmdo heere ? 

Du. Se. That would I, had I kingdoms to giue with hir ! 8 

Rof. \to Obl.] And you fay, you wil haue her, when I 
bring hir ? 

Orl, That would I, were I of all kingdomes King ! 

Rof. \to Fee.] You fay, you*l marrie me, if I be willing ? 

Phe. That will I, fhould I die the houre after ! 12 

Rof. But, if you do refufe to marrie me, 
You*l giue your felfe to this moft f aithf ull Shepheard ? 

Phe. So is the bargaine. 15 

Rof. \to SiLj You fay, that you'l haue Phebe, if fhe will ? 

Sil. Though to haue her and death, were both one thing ! 

Rof. I haue promis'd to make all this matter euen. 
Keepe you your word, O Duke, to giue your daughter ! 
IT You yours, Orlando, to receiue his daughter ! 20 

% Keepe you your word, Phehe, that you*l marrie me. 
Or elfe, refiifing me, to wed this Shepheard ! 
IT Keepe your word, Siluius, that you*l marrie her. 
If fhe refufe me ! and from hence I go, 24 

To make thefe doubts all euen. [^Exeunt Ros. and Celia. 

Du. Sen. I do remember, in this ihepheard boy. 
Some liuely touches of my daughters fauour. 

25. Exeunt . . .] Exit . . . F. 
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OrL M7 Lord, the firft time that I euer faw lum, a8 

Me thought he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, m7 good Lord, this Boy is Forreft borne ; 
And hath bin tutor' d, in the rudiments 
Of many defperate ftudies, by his vnckle, 32 

Whom he reports to be a great Magitian, 
Obfcured in the circle of this Forreft. 

Enter Clowne and Audrbt. 

laq. There is, fure, another flood toward, and thefe couples 
are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre of verie 
ibrange beads, which, in all tongues^ are call'd Fooles. 37 

Clo, Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

laq. Good my Lord, bid him welcome ! Thb is the Motley- 
minded Gentleman, that I haue fo often met in the Forreft * 
he hath bin a Courtier, he fweares. 41 

Clo, If any man doubt that, let him put mee to my pur- 
gation! I haue trod a meafure; I haue flattred a Lady; 
I haue bin politicke with my ^end, finooth with mine 
enemie; I haue vndone three Tailors; I haue had foure 
quarrels, and like to haue fought one. 46 

laq. And how was that tane vp ? 

Clo, 'Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was vpon the 
feuenth caufe. 49 

laq. How 'feuenth caufe*? VGood my Lord, like this 
fellow ! 

Du. Se. I like him very well. 52 

Clo. God'ild you, fir ! I defire you of the like. I preffe 
m heere, fir, amongfi the reft of the Country copulatiues, to 
fweare and to foifweare; according as manage binds and 
blood breakes: a poore virgin, fir, an il-fauor'd thing, [j6 
fir, but mine owne ; a poore humour of mine, fir, to take 
that that no man elfe will : rich honefiie dwels like a mifer, 
fir, in a poore houfe, as your Pearle in your foule oyfier. 

Du. Se. By my faith, he is very fwift, and fententious. 60 

Clo. According to the 'fooles bolt,' fir, and fuch dulcet 
difeafes. 

29. dat^ter] daughrer F. 34. Snter • • .] F (after L 33). 
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laq. But« for the feuenth caufe ! How did you finde the 
quarrell on the ieuenth caufe ? 64 

Clo. Vpon a tye^ feuen times remoued : (HBeareyourbodie 
more feeming, Audry I) IT as thus« fir. I did diilike the cut 
of a certaine Courtiers beard : he fent me word^ if I {aid his 
beard was not cut well^ hee was in the minde it was : [68 
this is call'd the Retort Courteous. If I fent him word 
againe, ' it was not well cut/ he wold fend me word^ he cut 
it to pleafe himfelfe: this is call'd the Quip Modeft. If 
againe^ 'it was not well cut/ he diiabled my iudgment : [72 
this b called the Reply Churlifh. If againe^ 'it was not 
well cut/ he would anfwer, I fpake not true : this b call'd 
the Reproofe Valiant. If againe, * it was not well cut^' he 
wold fay, I lie : this b call'd the Counter-checke Quarrelfome : 
and fo to fhe Lye CircumilantiaU, and the Lye Dired. 77 

laq. And how oft did you fay, hb beard was not well cut ? 

Clo. I durfl go no further then the Lye Circumflantial, 
nor he durfl not giue me the Lye Dired $ and fo wee meafur'd 
fwords, and parted. 81 

laq. Can you nominate in order now, the degrees of the 
lye. 

Clo. O fir, we quarrel *in print/ by the booke; as you 
haue bookes for good manners: I will name you the [85 
degrees. The fii%, the Retort Courteous 5 the fecond, the 
Quip Modeft 5 the third, the Reply Churlifh 5 the fourth, the 
Reproofe Valiant 5 the fift, the Counterchecke Quarrelfome 5 
the fixt, the Lye with Circumftance 5 the feauenth, the [89 
Lye Dired. All thefe you may auoyd, but the Lye Dired i 
and you may auoide that too, with an 'If. I knew when 
feuen lufHces could not take vp a Quarrell, but when the 
parties were met thepofelues, one of them thought but of [93 
an ' If ' ; as, ' If you faide fo, then I faide fo 5 ' and they fhooke 
hands, and fwore brothers. Your 'If b the onely peace- 
maker ; much vertue in ' If '. 96 

laq. Is not this a rare fellow, my Lord ? He's as good at 
any ming, and yet a foole. 

Du. Se. He vfes hb folly like a flalking-horfe, and^ vnder 
the prefentation of that^ he fhoots hb wit. xoo 

77. to to the\ F2. so ro F. 
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Enter Htmbn^ Rosalind^ and Cilia. 

StUl Miificke. 

Hjmen. Then is there mirth in heauen. 
When earthly things made eauen 

Attone together. X03 

Good Duke, recetue thy daughter ^ 
Hymen from Heauen brought her, 

(Yea, brought her nether,) loO 

That thou mightft ioyne hit hand with his, 
Whofe heart within his bofame is. 108 

Rofi [to DUKX.] To you I giue my felfe, for I am yours ! 
[7b Obl.] To you I giue my felfe, for I am yours I 

Du. Se. If diere be truth in fight, you are my daughter ! 

Orl. If there be truth in fight, you are my Rofalvnd f iia 

Phe. If fight & fhape be true. 
Why, then, my loue, adieu ! 114 

Rofi [7b DUKX.] lie haue no Father, if you be not he : 
[7*0 Obl.] He haue no Husband, if you be not he : 
[7b Fee.] Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not ihee. 117 

Hy. Peace, hoa ! I barre confufion : 
'Tis I muft make conclufion 

Of thefe moil ilrange euents : 120 

Here's eight that mufi take hands. 
To ioyne in Hymens bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 123 

[7*0 Obl. and Bos.] You and you, no croiTe ihall part : 
[7*0 OlL and Cel.] You and you, are hart in hart : 125 

[7b Fee.] You, to his loue muft accord. 
Or haue a Woman to your Lord : 127 

[7b Clo. and Aud.] You and you, are fure together. 
As the Winter to fowle Weather. 129 

Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we fing, 

Feede your felues with quefiioning ; 131 

That reafon, wonder may diminifh 
How thus we met, and tiiefe things fi nifh ! 133 

107. Air] her F2. his F. 
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Song. 

Wedding is great lonos crowne : 134 

O hlejped bond of boord and bed i 
*Tis Hymen peoples euerie toume. 

High wedlock then be honored ' 137 

Honor, high honor and renoume, 
To "Hymen, God of euerie Toume ' 139 

Du. Se, O my deere Neece, welcome thou art to me ! 
H £uen, daughter, welcome, in no lefle degree ! 141 

Phe, [to SiL.] I wil not eate my word : now thou art mine; 
Thy faidi, my fancie to thee doth combine. 143 

Enter lAQTTES DE BOTS» OblANDOS Second Brother 

a. Bro. Let me haue audience for a word or two ! 
I am the fecond fonne of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring thefe tidings to this faire afiembly. 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that euerie day 147 

Men of great worth reforted to this Forreft, 
Addreft a mightie power j which were on foote. 
In his owne condu6b, purpofely to take 
His brother heere, and put him to the fword : 151 

And to the skirts of this wilde Wood he came *, 
Where, meeting with an old Religious man. 
After fome queftion with him, was conuerted, 
Both from lus enterprize, and from the world ; 155 

His crowne bequeatlung to lus banifh'd Brother, 
And all their Lands reflor'd to them againe. 
That were with lum exil'd. This to be true, 
I do engage my life. 

Da. Se. Welcome, yong man ! 159 

Thou ofFer'fl fairely to thy brothers wedding : 
To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 
A land it felfe at large, a potent Dukedome. 
Firft, in this Forreft, let vs do thofe ends 163 

That heere were well begun, and wel begot : 
And after, euery of this happie number 
That haue endur'd fhrew*d daies and nights with V8, 

157. t^cm] Rowe. him F. 164. wen] wete F. 
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Shal fhare the good of our returned fortune^ 167 

According to the meafure of their fUtes. 

Meane time, forget this new-fahie dignitie^ 

And fidl into our Rufticke Reuelrie ! 170 

If ?\sLj, Muficke I If And you. Brides and Bride-groomes aU, 

With meafure heap*d in \cj, to*th Meafures fill ! 172 

laq. \tO Iaq. DI B.] Sir^ by your patience ! If I heard 
you rightly. 
The Duke hath put on a Religious life. 
And throwne into negleft the pompous Court > 

%. Bro. He hath. 176 

laq. To him will I : out of thefe conuertites. 
There is much matter to be heard, and leam'd. 
[To Dun] You, to your former Honor, I bequeath; 
Your patience, and your vertue, well delerues it. ^ 180 

To Obl.] You, to a loue, that your true fiuth doth merit : 
To Ou.] You, to your land, and loue, and great allies : 
To SiL.] You, to a long, and well-deferued bed : 
To CAo.] And you to wrangling; for thy louing voyage 184 
. s but for two moneths vi6hiall d. So, to your pleafures ! 
I am for other, then for dancing meazures. 186 

Du. Se. Stay, la^ues, fl^! 

laq. To fee no paftime, I : what you would haue. 
He ftay to know at your abandon*d caue. [Exit. 189 

Du. Se. Proceed, proceed ! wee'l begin thefe rights. 
As we do truft they*l end, in true delights. [A uMOO. 191 

EPILOGUE. 

Rof. It is not the fafhion to lee the Ladie the Epilogue; 
but it is no more vnhandfome then to fee the Lord the 
Prologue. If it be true, that * good wine needs no bufh,' 'tis 
true, that a good play needes no Epilogue : yet to good [195 
wine they do vfe good bufhes ; and good playes proue the 
better by the helpe of good Epilogues. What a cafe am I in, 
then, that am neither a good Epilogue, nor cannot infinuate 
with you in the behalfe of a good play! I am not [199 
fumifh'd like a Begger, therefore to begge will not become 

167. s^re] share F. 191. A dance,] Exit F. 

V. iT. 167-200.] 78 



As you like %t. 

mee. Mj way is, to coniare youj and He begin with the 
Women. I charge you (O women) for the loue you beare 
to men, to like as much of this Play as pleafe ^ you ! And [2^3 
I charge you (O men) for the loue you beare to women, (as 
I perceiue by your fimpring, none of you hates them,) that 
betweene you, and the women, the play may pleafe ! If I 
were a Woman, I would kiffe as many of you as had [207 
beards that pleas*d me, complexions that lik*d me, and breaths 
that I defi*de not : And, I am fure, as many as haue good 
beards, or good faces, or fweet breaths, wiU, for my kind 
offer, when I make curt'fie, bid me farewell ! {Exeunt, 211 

211. Exeunt^ ¥2. Exit. F. ^/Uase » may please. 
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NOTES. 



p. 8, I. il 91. * sport* I of what colour? Celia ridicules Le Beus 
pronunciation of sport as spot. 

p. 23, II. iv. 35. Wearing = Wearying. 

p. 25, II. V 16. stanzo, 'Tiercet : m. A Song of triple Stanzoes, or 
Stanzo of three verses.* — 161 1. Cotgrave. 

p. 26, II. V. 48. Ducdame, 'Welshman,' a correspondent of the 
Pall Mall Gazette (Sept. 5, 1883, p. 2), wrote: . . . 'when 
Amiens asks, " What's that ducdamef** the dramatist at once sets 
Taques into the cunning of the scene, by replying, ** Tis a Greek 
invocation, to call fools into a circle. Now, in point of fact, 
Jaques was but verbally repeating the self-same invitation which in 
the song he was parod3ring had been twice given in the vernacular, 
"Come hither, come hither" — "An* if he will come to me.** 
For the "Greek** rendering which accompanied it was good 
honest Welsh — as nearly as the Saxon tongue could frame it. Its 
exact Cambrian equivalent is, " Deuwch (gy) da mi,'* " Come 
with (or to) me.** It is jargon no longer. In early times the 
Sasnach, no doubt, often hea^ this "challenge** ("Come if you 
dare **) shouted to him by the Cymri from the hill-top or the em- 
battled crag. Hence it was perpetuated in the mimic warfare of 
their children's games. So that, instead of being the "jargon ** it 
has been assumed to be, it had a distinct historic ratson d^Hre* 

The Pall Mall Gazette for Sept. 10, 1883, p. 3, has the following 
communication from Professor Dowden : ' Among conjectures as 
to ducdamey I should be glad to let a conjecture of my own take its 
chance. Jaques has all day avoided the Duke ; Amiens tells him 
the Duke is coming to drink under this tree, but he is "too dis- 
putable *' for Jaques*s company. Jaques*s song ridicules the folly 
of the Duke*s followers in Arden. What is the Folio's ducdamt 
but the French due damniy damned duke? It is "an invocation 
to call fools into a circle,** because the Duke has gathered his fol- 
lowers around him in Arden, and presently they will encircle this 
tree. It is a "Greek invocation because it is not Greek, nor 
Welsh either, but French, the speech of Arden. Jaques will sleep 
if he can ; if he cannot, he will rail at the " first-bom of Egypt 
Why first-bom? Because duke senior, the elder brother, is at 
present the object of Jaques's spleen, 

81 G 



Notes. 

p. 29, II. viL 55. Seeme senselesse of the bob, Theobald supplied Not 
to before seem. Dyce (Collier MS.) read But to seenu Dr. 
Ingleby thus explains IL 53-57 : ' 'VSliy does a fool do joisdy in 
hitting a wise man ? Because, through the vantage of his folly, he 
puts the wise man "in a straight betwixt two": to put up with the 
smart of die bob, without dissembling, and the consequential 
awkwardness of having to do so — which makes him feel foolish 
enough — or, to put up with the smart, and dissemble it, which 
entails the secondary awkwardness of the dissimulation — which 
makes him fed still more foolish. Taking the former alternative, 
i, e, ** If not " {"If he do not"), his "folfy is anatomized even by 
the squandering glances of the fool " ; taking the latter alternative, 
he makes a fool of himself in the eyes of almost everybody else. 
So the fool gets the advantage both ways,* —Shakespeare Her' 
meneutics, 1875, j)p. 81, 82. We understand Jaques to mean that 
a wise man, bemg (wisely, t. e, cleverly) hit, must (really like a 
foot) pretend it is no hit at all, but turn it off as a joke ; other- 
wise, his folly would be at once apparent to all onlookers : the 
Fool would have made a fool of him. From ' And why ' to ' bob ' 
might be left out, so &r as the areument is concerned. The wise 
man's object is to prevent his foUy being made apparent to every 
one by the Fool. He therefore must laugh (and is thus a fool) 
when the Fool (then a wise man) does hit his folly. 

p. 39, III. ii. 186. a South^sea oi cUscouerie, For af^ Warburton read 
^ L e. from. But Rosalind compares the multitude of questions 
which CeUa must answer to the vast South Sea, that offers the 
widest range ^discovery to explorers. 

P* 55> I^* i* ^9* ^c follow F2 in placing Jaques*s exit here, be- 
lievinc;, with Mr. Grant White, tnat Jaques flies the inevitable 
lovers talk ; and Rosalind mocks him till he is out of sight, pre- 
tending the while not to see Orlando, whose delay has piqued ner. 

P* 73» V. iv. 4. As those that feare they hope, and knew they feare. 
That is : as those to whom fear sumsts that they have nothing 
but hope to rely on, whUe they have ffitinct and abidhig conscious- 
ness of fear. 
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